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AMERICA’S REVENGE. 


Puck To Encuisn Society:— Well, what do you think of ‘Foreign Fortune-Hunters’?” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
“,HE season is earlier in England than it is 
‘) here, and although the backbone of win- 
ter is far from being broken in New York, 
Spring will wake the violets in England before 
Mr. Burdett-Coutts’s honeymoon is over. But 
no spring that ever dawned on earth could 
throw its sweet illusion of passionate romance 
over that honeymoon. Folly on the one side, 
shameless self-interest on the other—what a 
mockery of a marriage is this! 


# * 

Mr. Ashmead-Bartlett-Burdett-Coutts is an 
American; but, in American idiom, we don’t 
hone after him. If England yearns for his 
allegiance, England can have it. No, it is of 
no use, you sweet sentimentalists, to attempt 
tc throw a halo of honest though abnormal af- 
fection over that pitiful wedding. We have all 
possible sympathy for the generous, simple- 
minded old woman who has made a laughing- 
stock of herself in the eyes of all the world. 
Her life has been a blessing to all around her. 
Sycophants may strew her wedding-path knee- 
deep with flowers; but their perfume will lift 
no better offering to heaven than the fragrance 
of good deeds with which her years have beer 
made sweet. No flattery can gloss over her 
folly so fully as the unspoken thanks of count- 
less poor. ‘lhe charity that can cover a mul- 
titude of sins may well excuse one piece of 


foolishness. 
a 


* 
Ah, that is a very different 
Please don’t cume here, Mr. Gush from 


* 
But the man? 
affair. 





Gushville, to tell us thatthe young man really 
loves this poor old woman with a husband’s 
love. His action proves that he does not. 
Grant that she might well inspire a warm affec- 
tion in a man who for years had known her 
goodness; seen her simpleness of heart. She 
could. Many a man might love her dearly; 
many a young man, even. But his love, if it 
were honest and sincere, could only be the love 
of a devoted son, Remember that her age sets 
her apart from what are called marriageable 
women, Remember that this very age gives her 
a title to respect which even the offer of a hus- 
band’s love insults. What pure-minded man 
could think of laying such a monstrous passion 
at the feet of this innocent, gentle old soul ? 
Grant even that a man could fall in love with 
a woman of seventy just as he might have fallen 
in love with a woman of twenty. What then? 
What do you think of a lover who inflicts upon 
his bride the torture of a horrible notoriety— 
who exposes her to public comment—who 
makes her the object of ridicule? Would love 
do this? Would respect do this? Is anything 
but greed capable of such selfishness ? 
# 


There is one phase of the sorry business 
which is humorous. We frankly admit that it 
turns the tables on America in one particular, 
American society has long ago learned to look 
upon the British nobility as composed in large 
part of needy fortune-hunters. The English 
may well reply to us now that the little hauls 
made by penniless Honorables and Baronets 
and “scions of noble houses’’ in general, do 
not, all together, approach the magnitude of 
this huge ‘‘take.”’ This is mercenary matrimony 
on a colossal scale. It is a scheme of consoli- 
dation so big that we should be ashamed of our 
home financiers if Mr. Jay Gould had not re- 
cently made his little deal with Mr. Vanderbilt. 

* 


* 

We aren’t through with our water famine, 
as our EF, C, flattered itself we were. A sharp 
frost in March, followed by a three-days north- 
easter, will put us right back where we were. 
And if we do struggle through the winter with 
a sufficient trickle of watér in our bathtubs, 
may we not expect, next year, if the ground 
hog takes it into his head to retire earlier than 
usual to his subterranean residence, to find our 
faucets frozen up as they have been for weeks 
together this season? 

* : * 

We want more water in our houses, and less 
whiskey in our ward politicians. Just let them 
get sober enough—that is, the ward politicians 
—to see that there is a huge job in building a 
new reservoir, and we shall probably get the 
water we need. It is hopeless to appeal to our 
rulers’ patriotism or sense of decency. ‘They 
have not enough of either to build a water- 
cart, let alone a reservoir. But if they see that 
there is a good thing to be made out of new 
waterworks, we shall have them, if Lake George 
must be drained to fill them. 

* 


It is absurd to talk about the waste of water, 
There is no such thing as a waste of water, 
especially in a great city like this, where the 
plumbing is uniformly bad. Water cannot run 
to waste through our leaky pipes and _half- 
choked traps. People in tenement houses leave 
their faucets running when they do not wish to 
use the water for washing purpose; but it must 
be remembered that this flow cleanses the pipes 
and makes the air purer. If there is not enough 
water in our reservoirs to be used in this way 
without robbing us of our tub and our drink — 
why, build new reservoirs. They will be cheap 
to us, whatever they cost. 

& 


‘y° * * . 

I'he weather was cooler last week and nipped 
the thaw in the bud, consequently locomotion 
was a little easier, and the huge lakes disap- 





peared. But nevertheless the work for the poor 
horses was hard, though nothing to what it will be 
when the sun begins to assert itself once more, 
The elements of all manner of diseases are under 
our feet. They want only a little calofic to 
bring them into full play. We are told that the 
appropriation for street cleaning is exhauste:|. 
That is all nonsense. How can it be exhausted 
when it has never been used for the purpose for 
which it was originally made? The ‘‘exhaustion” 
results from paying scavengers, and a host of 
hangers-on of the Department of Street Clean- 
ing for doing nothing. 


* 
* 


Until there is a thorough reform in our 
city government—which we don’t think there 
ever will be— we can never hope to have our 
streets in a decent condition. The citizens 
must take the matter into their own hands. Some 
of them tried this on a small scale a fortnight 
ago, but there was little unanimity, and the 
noble efforts of the few were not seconded by 
Mr. Policeman Williams of clubbing fame, who 
did not seem to like the idea of his scavenging 
prerogatives being interfered with. We thought 
Mr. Williams was going to be as efficient a 
street cleaner as he was aclubber, but it appears 
we were grievously mistaken. 

a 


# # 

The consolidation of tne telegraph compa- 
nies is an accomplished fact, in spite of efforts 
at injunctions and other abortive attempts to 
stop the consummation of the business in the 
legislature at Albany. As we prophesied, no- 
thing could be done, and Mr. Jay Gould is 
master of the situation. How could it be other- 
wise? Was it to be supposed for a moment 
that Mr. Jay Gould would enter into such a 
gigantic transaction without laying his plans 
accordingly ? Mr. Gould had carefully antici- 
pated everything that could possibly be said 
or done against him, and all the attacks that 
have been made fall like split peas against an 
ironclad. Mr. Gould is not the kind of man 
to leave such things to chance. He knew per- 
fectly well that the scheme which has success- 
fully carried out woyld not be popular with 
everybody, and he has consequently met all 
the troubles half way, and can let all news- 
paper abuse and the protests of the Chambers 
of Commerce pass by him as the idle wind 
which he regards not. I was well that Mr. Van- 
derbilt wasso ready to lend hima helping hand. 

* 


Mr. Vanderbilt did not make his own money, 
and consequently does not know how to man- 
ipulate it so well as Mr. Gould, who has but him- 
self to thank for his enormous wealth. Mr. 
Vanderbilt, controlled by Mr. Gould, is like 
clay in the hands of the potter. But here are 
these two capitalists with the United States and 
all its institutions by the throat. The tremen- 
dous power of these men can scarcely be real- 
ized. Uncle Sam is on their rack, and they 
can stretch him to any extent they please. 
Fettered at his feet by their locomotives, in the 
meshes of their telegraph system at his head 
and shoulders, he is indeed in a most pitiable 
condition. And there is no relief in the near 
future until such a phenomenon appears as a 
bigger capitalist than Jay Gould and a greater 
patriot than George Washington in combina- 
tion. Everybody who has read the Bible — and 
who has not ?—will remember how Aaron’s rod 
became a snake and swallowed all the other 
snakes. Our artist has not pictured Aaron’s rod 
swallowing up all the other rods, but he has en- 
deavored to show the Western Union Mono- 
poly Snake taking in every other telegraph 
company, some of which had already been dis- 
posed of by other snakes. But Mr. Jay Gould's 
serpent swallows the whole lot, and is ready for 
more—only there are none left for his capac- 
ious and insatiable maw. 
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A CHEAP CRITIC. 





In Albany there are always to be found young gentle- 
men who cannot find amusement without adopting some 
plan whereby they can secure notoriety. They are too 
‘‘nice” to enjoy themselves in plebeian sports. The latest 
“agony” is a snow-shoe club, and its members are un- 
doubtedly happy in the thought that they are ‘‘very swell, 
you know,” as they go cavorting through the leading 
thoroughfares of the Capitol city to the envy of ‘those 
low vulgar fellows.” Perhaps, however, they do not re- 
alize that there are people in Albany sensible enough to 
laugh at the foolish exhibition these hardy athletes make 
of themselves.— 7roy paper. 

We do not know which of the ‘‘ Troy pa- 
pers” is responsible for this item, which we 
find thus vaguely credited in a city journal. 
Therefore we are unable (to paraphrase a neat 
little expression of Mr. A, C. Swinburne, the 
Horace Greeley of poetry,) to nail up on the 
barn-door of obloquy the pelt of the particular 
little animal that wrote it. But we do not 
greatly care. Oblivion is good enough for him, 
and we can just as well preach our little ser- 
mon on the anonymous text. 

Now why, O provincial idiot, do you object 
to the young gentlemen of Albany who have 
chosen to form a snow-shoe club? Is there 
anything wicked or disgraceful, or hurtful to 
the public in snow-shoe running? Have the 
young gentlemen forced you to belong to their 
club against your will? Have they put you in 
the snow and shuffled over you on their shoes? 
They could probably do it very easily, for 
they are, no doubt, hardy, healthy young men, 
who exercise their muscles and take care of 
their physical development, while you are let- 
ting your tissues run to waste because you fool- 
ishly despise a healthful and sensible sport. 

But they haven’t done it, have they? You 
do not eomplain that they annoy anyone; in- 
deed, it is hard to see how they could. 

What do you expect them to do? They 
cannot play base-ball at this season; they can 
not row or swim. If they are wise young men, 
they know they were not given flesh simply to” 
mortify it, muscles to let them wither, bone 
and sinew to let them grow stiff in idleness. 
If, without interfering with their business in 
life, they choose to minister at once to their 
pleasure and their health by engaging in whole- 
some sport, is that any reason why you should 
print a dirty, mean little squib about them? 

Suppose the ‘‘ agony ” is new, what of that? 
Is it therefore bad? You seem to be one of 
those childish and ill-natured people who have 
a strange prejudice against whatever is novel 
to you. An amusement which you have never 
heard of before seems to you an affectation; 
and the men who adopt it, you think, are 
“putting on airs,” trying to be better than you 
or others. Yet, you see, they enjoy themselves, 
they make themselves stronger and abler to 
meet hard work with a cheerful spirit. You 
are one of the men who cry out against Bicy- 
cling; because it is something new; because 
a Bicycle costs a hundred dollars; because the 
Bicycler finds it convenient to wear short 
breeches and stockings and a polo cap. 

Oh, we know you, young man of the “ Troy 
paper.” Your hand is against every man whose 
social or intellectual horizon is larger than 
yours. You have the great American fault, the 
worst of affectations, the affectation of sim- 
plicity. If you happen not to know how to 
dance, you affect to hate every man who does 
know how to dance, who dances and who en- 
joys dancing. If you can’t ride a horse, you 
affect to think riding a ridiculous pastime. If 
you haven’t the taste to dress well, you affect 
to consider every man who does Cress well a 
dandified puppy. 

You have the same spirit in you as the men 
who burnt witches at the stake; who fired Dr. 
Priestly’s house, who sacked the first printing 
offices. The moment you see anything new, 
anything better than your own occupations or 
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amusements, you are filled with an unholy rage 
against it. You abuse and insult the physician 
who tries to extend the principle of inoculation 
to the prevention of other diseases than the 
small-pox. You attack men who open up new 
fields of literature. You throw stones at the 
Bicycler. 

We do not mean that you, personally, do 
these things. We mean that men of your way 
of feeling and thinking dothem We preach 
this sermon for the benefit of the whole class. 

As for you, we have only one bit of advice 
to give you. Go to the members of that snow- 
shoe club, and ask them to let you join them. 








EXTRACT FROM THE FAMOUS TRAGEDY, 
“THE ICEMAN’S TRIUMPH.”* 


CLEON (the iceman), fo his clerk. 
And so, my boy, you’ve found a novel way 
By means of which, when summer-heats are 

here, 
We double price once more can charge for ice, 
And decent reason give ? 
Damon (hts clerk). 
*Tis so, my liege. 
CLEON. 

Then name your plan, but it must not be such 
As in the nostrils of the people smells; 
No plea of scant supply will do. 





Damon, 
That’s played! 
CLEON. 
’Tis so; nor will pretence of strikes avail. 
Damon. — 
Too oft already have folks been gulled by that. 
CLEON. 


Nor can we say, again, the ice caught fire, 
And, erethe engines came, was burned toa crisp. 
Damon. 
Nay, that excuse should now be firéd out, 

CLEON. 
Nor will it do to say the ice escaped, 
And into water ran. 

Damon. 

Nay, nay, that melting 

Story will ne’er do now. 

CLEON. 

Indeed ’twill not. 

Nor any of the many yarns we told 
In former days. 

Damon. 

My way is none of those. 

CLEON. 
Then tell it unto me, and if it be 
One that in ears of people can be dinned 
Without too great a strain upon belief, 
My daughter's thine, and half my fortune, too. 

Damon. 
List then, my liege, and by the eyes of her 
Whose hand but now you offered unto me, 
I swear my way is new! 

CLEON. 

Name, then, thy plan! 

Damon. 
’Tis thus: All nature fair, the tree, the vine, 
The shrub, the bush, the tater in its hill, 
Have ruined been by some destructive bug, 
And why should ice alone of all escape? 

Why shall we not both loud and boldly state 
The ice-bug has appeared and spoiled the crop? 
CLEON. 

A bug eat ice? 
Damon. 
Why not? We'll swear it’s new, 
And get some scientific cuss to find 
A name for it. 
CLEON. 
The plan is rather thin, 
But, as no other way has yet turned up, 
We e’en must try to gull the folks with that. 
ARTHUR Lot. 





* We told you so. See Puck No. 206, p. 399. 





Puckerings. 


ALTHOUGH the William E. Smith Association 
had but five pieces of music at their ball, it still 
was a “ full”? band. 


Mr. Mrs. LANGTRY writes to the World that 
Mrs. Mr. Langtry is not going on thestage; but 
Mr. Albert of Wales has yet to be heard from. 





HowWEVER HONEST and self-sacrificing may 
be the coming Naval Secretary, it will be im- 
possible for him to leave the Navy poorer than 
he enters it. pe sched 

ONE wHo is given to much study of his 
prayer-book may become one of the salt of the 
earth, but inside that inspiriting volume he will 
find a psalter, 





THE Hudson Register has dubbed the English sparrow 
“Albany Quail.” The Albanians say it eats well on 
toast. When we get the length of stewed rat and fried 
shark, we may be prepared to try it, but we haven’t got 
that length yet.—. Y. Comm. Advertiser. 


Then you have never tasted Oilymargarine. 





“ THE rising generation is very improvident,” 
said a preacher, ‘‘ they never think of laying in 
a store for a rainy day.” According to this 
statement a goat must be a very provident 
animal, One entered the vestibule of a western 
church during service and devoured a cotton 
umbrella belonging to one of the deacons. 





WILKINSON came into the parlor, the other 
day, and sat down upon a chair which he 
thought had larger cushions than usual. He 
hadn’t sat down more than two seconds when 
he was lifted in the air and came down upon 


his face. He asked his wife what was on the 


chair. She said her new bonnet. ‘It hasa 
few pins in it.” ‘‘ Oh, I see,” said Wilkinson; 
“that’s your spring bonnet.” 





‘“‘ AND WHO,” said Prince Jambouri of the 
Zulus, now traveling with Barnum’s, ‘‘ are those 
men who stand on the corner and look so 
brave in their blue suits and brass buttons? 
Are they not the warriors of your country? I 
saw one of them knock a man down with his 
sword a few minutes ago, the same as the war- 
riors do in my country.” He was much dis- 
gusted when he learned they were the guard- 
1ans of peace. , 





‘TIME IS MONEY.” Very few realize the 
truthfulness of this proverbial saying till they 
arrive at the ticket office of the “‘ L.” road just 
three seconds after the five-cent hours. Then 
you call yourself all kinds of mean names for 
stopping to give the poor blind man at the 
bottom of the stairs a penny. ‘‘ Cast your 
bread upon the waters,” is all well enough 
for Sunday-school, but it doesn’t seem to work 
out in the open air. 


A STUDY (BROWN). 


With her chin upon her hand, 
And her elbow on her knee, 
*Tis not hard to understand 
What the maiden’s thoughts must be: 
With her face with rapture beaming, 
And her eyes upon the floor, 
She is thinking, she is dreaming 
Of the man she does adore, 


Then she lifts her eyes of blue 
To a dress upon a chair, 
But, although that dress is new, 
Sure her thoughts cannot be there: 
Ah, a smile of pleasure flutters 
Gently o’er that face so pure, 
As her thought she softly utters; 
‘“*T will cut it Pompadour.” 
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V. HUGO DUSENBURY 


HIS LECTURES ON THE POETIC 
PROFESSION. 

No. III. 
TO THE READERS OF PUCK: 

DEaR FRIENDS : 
- I asked for another week in which to turn 
those old Queen Anne frauds of poets inside 
out for your edification; but I scarcely think, 
after all, that they are worth it. They are prac- 
tically dead cocks in the literary pit. 

People talk about Pope and Addison and 
Goldsmith; but they read ‘Tennyson and Swin- 
burne. If you are a man of ordinary intelli- 
gence, you will have learned enough, from 
these two or three lectures of mine, to get the 
trick of the old “heroic” verse, and witha 
little practice you will be able to turn out any 
amount of rubbish quite as good as Mr. Pope’s 
or Mr. Addison’s, 

When you have it done, however, you will 
find nobody will buy it. Editors of literary 
magazines will gladly give Pope a free notice, 
because it costs nothing. But not one of them 
to-day would purchase “The Dunciad” @ 
25 c. a yard, 

However, I told you I would teach you to 
grind out this rococo nonsense, and I will. 
Turn to your Bartlett’s ‘‘ Familiar Quotations,” 
p. 288, and you will find, by a foot note at the 
bottom of the page, that a certain Frenchman 
by the name of Pascal wrote: 

What a chimera is Man! What a novelty, what a 
chaos, what a contradiction! Judge of all things, imbe- 
cile worm of the earth, guardian of the truth, collection 
of uncertainties, glory and butt of the universe. 

This dimly suggests the tone and movement 
of a passage in ‘‘ Hamlet;” but the suggestion 
is about as dim as it is possible for a suggestion 
to be. ‘The passage as it stands is an intelli- 
gent, rather gushy statement of certain self- 
evident truths—not in any way poetical. Pope 
fell foul of it, and determined to bang it into 
decasyllabic verse. 

The first line suggested itself: 

Chaos of thought and passion, all confused— 
Then he had to stop and think of a rhyme to 
confused, ‘There were 

used, 

refused, infused, diffused, 

amused, 

accused, 

abused— 
Abused filled the bill, and suggested an idea for 
another line—namely, that man is always fall- 
ing into error and coming to his senses again: 

Still by himself abused or disabused— 

But on the next line, Pope threw himself. 
He said: ‘I will give the people one of my 
old patent reversible antitheses—1’ll show ’em 
the old man is alive yet!”’ ‘Then he opened that 
prototype of Roget’s ‘‘ Thesaurus” which he 
always carried in his head, and looked up rise, 
which gave him /// for an antithesis, ‘Then 
he looked for a word that would convey the 
opposite idea to Lord of Creation. He fixed 
on prey—man is a prey to all things—that is, 
everything that exists may be means of causing 
him suffering. Hence: 

Created half to rise, and half to fall; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all. 





At this point he reached the couplet for | 


which the whole paraphrase was written. Pas- 
cal’s words had suggested to him the line 
The glory, jest and riddle of the world— 

Now, the rhymes to wor/d are very few. They 
are practically limited to /furled and hurled. 
Pope had the choice of representing man as 
JSurled wp in something or other, or of saying 
that he was hurled into something else. Pope 
decided to hurl him. By beginning the line 
with the observation that man is the 

Sole judge of truth— 

he had a neat little antithesis suggested at once. 
He had only to put man down as 4urled into 
error to get his couplet. That was done, and 
we have the sublime masterpiece: 

Chaos of thought and passion, all confus’d; 

Still by himself abus’d or disabus’d; 

Created half to rise and half to fall; 

Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 

Sole judge of truth, in endless error hurl’d; 

The glory, jest and riddle of the world. 

Don’t you really think you can do that kind 
of thing yourself, now? Hunt the literature 
of all ages through for platitudinous thoughts, 
accustom your ear to the mournful monotony 
of that particular metre, in your leisure mo- 
ments look up antithetical expressions in Ro- 
get’s ‘“‘ Thesaurus,” and keep at the doleful 
work until your brain grows dull and heavy 
and you really don’t know any longer what is 
good, honest, true, witty, pathetic, noble in 
literature, and you will become a duffer in the 
poetical business nearly as insolently and brut- 
ally dull and pompous as your great original, 
and perhaps you too will be the fashion and 
be worshiped for ages. 

To tell you truly, though, I don’t think you 
will. There is no money in this classical-Pope- 
Addison scheme. I have tried it. Writing 
scurrilous verses under valentines pays better, 
young man, it does, although it is more ex- 
hausting on the intellect. 

Yours till I tackle the next poet, 


V. Huco DusEnBury, 
Professional Poet. 








A FAIR OFFER. 


[This extraordinary letter found is way into 
Puck’s office last week.] 


To F, A. Burnand, Esq., 
Editor of London Punch, 
Dear Sir: — 

Having noticed how you have ruined the un- 
dertaking trade in London, half of the undertak- 
ers having closed their places of business, I 
deem it my duty to tell you that the interests 
which you represent will demand that I be sent 
to the city of London to take charge of the 
London Punch, Since you have had the position 
of editor, you have not killed one single per- 
son; you have done nothing but disable them 
-—make them mad, which does not help the 
undertaking business. If the members of the 
fraternity intend to send for me, I shall be the 
biggest editor your paper has ever had. Why, 
I have been shot at by more men in this coun- 
try than any other man under the sun, The 
jokes I made were so good that persons were 
always sending me presents—presents of infer- 
nal machines, etc. I send you a few samples 
of my wit. ‘l'ry them in your next issue, and 
if it doesn’t makea boom in the undertaking 
business, then my name is not 


- HucGH Morist. 
My wit: 
Lapy VIsITOR 4 SMALL Boy, who is eating 
candy—‘*‘Johnny, you must have a sweet tooth,” 
SMALL Boy—* I don’t know if I have asweet 
tooth, but mother says I have an eye-tooth.” 


Pere—“ I say, Jim, what’s the use of snow?” 
Jim—** It’s snow use.” 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXI. 
SOCIETY. 

Ya-as, there is a 
gweat deal twans- 
pirwing, just now. I 
care verwy little 
about going to the 
pwodigious num- 
bahs of entertain- 
ments to which I 
am asked without 
7 my wife; but I am 
obliged to put in 
aw appearwance at 
some of them, be- 
cause it gwatifies her, and it is of no use we- 
siding he-ah without mixing, socially, with the 

people arwound one. 

My Amerwican boy is aw gwowing beauti- 
fully, and although he is so verwy young, I am 
getting quite pwoud of him—lI intend to en- 
large on his peculiarwities at some othah time 
-- aw cahn’t do it now, as I want to talk about 
the doings of society. 

Aw society. Well, I suppose there is a certain 
descwiption of society, but although I have 
lived he-ah faw a considerwable perwiod, I 
have nevah yet been able to pwecisely undah- 
stand aw what it means, in Amerwica. 

In short, both Jack Carnegie and I have 
long ago made up our minds that there is no 
such thing as society in the sense in which it 
is interpweted in Gweat Bwitain. 

Houses on Fifth Avenue and wesidences at 
Newport and horses and carwiages and twacing 
one’s descent fwom some obscure and wemote 
Eurwopean poverty-stwicken Dutch emigwant, 
will not make society, although a large num- 
bah of misguided persons labah undah the im- 
pwession that it does, especially if these quali- 
fications are combined with some aw widiculous 
apeing of things that are essentially Bwitish. 

1 have been maw amused at some of this aw 
monstwous nonsense this season than evah be- 
faw, especially as the doings of these verwy 
ordinarwy and, in some instances, scarcely we- 
spectable people are chrwonicled in the daily 
papahs. Whole columns are devoted to this 
aw wetched stuff, which, Jack says, would be 
all wight if it were of the slightest public in- 
terwest. 

But it is not. Who the d-d-deuce cares, I 
should like to know, except the immediate 
fwiends of the cweachahs, that the son of a suc- 
cessful leathah shop-keepah is marwied to the 
daughtah of some pwoduce dealah? Who wants 
to wead whole columns of wubbish about the 
dwesses and the flowerwy decorwations and 
the people who were pwesent on the occasion? 
And yet the newspapahs everwy day are full 
of this sort of thing. 

I would not object if the people tweated of 
were of any interwest at all, but they are not. 
If accounts appe-ah in papahs in England of 
the doings of our set there, it is all wight, be- 
cause it has, yer see, some historwical inter- 
west, and I wouldn’t say anything about it he-ah 
if anybody of any public importance were al- 
ways witten about, but the most obscure people 
in everwy way are usually made the most of. 

I shall weturn to the subject again, but I 
cannot help wemarking that a most sublime in- 
stance of extwemely vulgah snobberwy has 
wecently come undah my notice. 

Jack and I were invited to a “ hunt’’ dinnah 
by a wich tobacconist the cthah evening, and 
pwetentious fellahs actually wore their p-p-pink 
coats and imagined themselves Englishmen faw 
the nonce. 

The pwog itself wasn’t half bad, though, and 
this is the weason I was wathah late at a dance 
at Mrs. Van Subcellar Swiper’s, who thinks she 
is a leadah of-“‘society”’ aw. 
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PATENT PETER COOPERS FOR PLATFORM 








CASSIRO. 


5 NDER the heading of ‘‘A Sell for the 
Sun,” we reprinted, last week, a letter 
“ addressed by ‘“‘Cassiro” to our E, and 
usually brilliant C. We have received the fol- 
lowing letter, purporting to-come from our 
contemporary’s correspondent: 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You saw fit to copy my letter to the editor of the New 
York Sun, in which I explained to that gentleman my 
position in life, and my feelings towards Jocasta, 

The unexpected publicity, arising solely from the fact 
of your reprinting my letter, and the jocular turn given to 
sentiments emanating from a depth of seriousness unfa- 
thomable, pains and wounds every quickening pulse of a 
high-strung and refined nature beyond the power of por- 
trayal. Hopelessly involved in doubt, and finding my own 
judgement suffering from the bewildering influence of my 
love for Jocasta, I resolved upon trusting to the judge- 
ment of others to decide upon the most felicitous path it 
behooved me to pursue. 

In full confidence thereof, I wrote the letter you repub- 
lished in your issue of last week, addressing it to the Ed- 
itor of the New York Sun, whom I anticipated would 
prove a kindly adviser, not a caustic critic, since my only 
knowledge of this acrid gentleman was obtained through 
the columns of one copy of his paper thrown athwart my 
path by some unfortunate chance. Suffering now from 
the chagrin of misplaced confidence, I turn from the 


crown-adviser to the court-jester, finding more of wisdom | 


in his folly than in the stilted paraphrase and senseless 
bickerings of the soberer courtier. 

Now then, sir, since you are acquainted with the cir- 
cumstance of my being a gentleman of good birth and 
condition, and the possessor of a handsome estate, with 
my sentiments towards Jocasta known to you, and since 
you gave publicity to my tender emotions, and have had 
your laugh at the Sus through my folly, now, sir, render 
me some retribution, and tear off the mask of smiles that 
surround you and give me your advice as to whether it is 
worth my while to ask the fair Jocasta, one of the most 
beautiful of her charming sex, to be the wife of 

Your most humble, obedient servant, 
CassIRO, (on his ear.) 


P.S. The champion of the great non-nominated has 
referred to me as a man of affectations, of very silly af- 
fectations. Sir, let him understand that I am a gentle- 
man of the old school, and belong not to his audience of 
the Unsalted Generation. He finds fault with me for call- 
ing Jocasta a gentlewoman, and, I take it, intimates that 
she is not worthy the appellation. My good Mr. Puck, 





Jocasta ts a gentlewoman. ¥:cas/a not worthy? Great 
Heavens! Mr. Puck, you may prepare that vile editor’s 
obituary notice. I will effectually alleviate him from his 


literary ablepsy. CassiRO, (more on his ear.) 


While we are more ready to allow a debt 
of Charity, than Justice, to this love-lorn swain, 
we cannot but be concerned at the guandary, 
in which he finds himself. And though we do 
not hold, affecting an uncouth fishion which 
has now some prevalency, that a News-paper 
should be an arézer or judge in matters of the 
tender Affections, yet we can not churlishly 
refuse a Counsel by means of which, a Lover 
may forward his suit with his mistress. 

Since Cassiro, who, indeed, does, from the 
tenor and expression of his Epistle, seem a 
gentleman of gallantry and pleasing parts, al- 
lows himself to be vastly perplexed in the mat- 
ter of his love for /ocas/a, it is rather our Duty 
to inquire, whether this hesitancy comes from 
too much Fear of the fair, or from too great 
Doubt of his own mind. For this often hap- 
pens, that we mistake the deceit of our own 
spirits, for the Duplicity of Others, and hold 
desirable things in light esteem, for the Inade- 
quacy of our own comprehending. 

It may be, then, that Cassiro’s doubt springs 
more, from the Uncertainty of his own Passion, 
than from the hazardous State, or Condition, 
of his own suit. For in what jeopardy might 
be placed those connubial Joys, of which we 
believe him to be so eagerly desirous, if, after 
the Hymeneal Rites are performed, he finds 
Albacinda more pleasing, Amaryllis of more na- 
tive simplicity, Dudcssa a livelier Beauty, and 
less unformed ? 

Let Cassiro, then, enquire of his own heart 
the design and nature of his affection, and hav- 
ing first, as it were, armed Discretion, let him 
leave the further disputation of his doubts to 
his natural Valor and his proper Inclination. 

Or, in decent, manly, nineteenth century 
talk, which may be flippant in phrase, but has 
some sense at bottom: Sail in, Cass, if you 
think you really care about it. 





Ep. Puck. 


USE. 
A NOVEL INDUSTRY. 
[Circular.] 


MM: JARLEY WAXER begs leave to announce 





that he has completed arrangements for sup- 
plying 
PuBLIC MEETINGS 
of all kinds, with his patent prepared 
PETER Coopers . | 


and other celebrities, constructed of the finest wax, and | 
warranted not to melt under 140 degrees Fahrenheit. 

Mr. Waxer flatters himself that, in making this offer, he 
is supplying a long-felt want. All persons of ordinary 
perception must have observed the 


DIGNITY AND SOLID SOLEMNITY 
which is lent to a Lecture, a Mass Meeting, or a Popular 
Demonstration by the presence of Mr. Peter Cooper, 
LL. D., or any other person of equally lofty standing in 
the community. Mr. Cooper, however, although as a 
rule quite willing to 
LEND HIs PRESENCE 
to all occasions of a creditable character, is prevented, by 
a natural limitation imposed upon all humanity, from 
being present at more than 
ONE SHOW AT ONE TIME. 

It is to remedy this deficiency in our social system that 

Mr. Waxer has opencd his 
PATENT CELEBRITY BUREAU. 

He is now ready, after the expenditure of vast sums of 
money, to furnish Lecture and Lyceum Bureaus, Mass 
Meetings, Dime Concerts and all other enterprises, with 
wax Peter Coopers, 

GUARANTEED EQUAL TO ‘THE GENUINE, 
to sit upon the platform and give an air of respectability 
and dignity to the occasion. Mr. Waxer has also on 
hand a fine line of 
REPRESENTATIVE BANKERS, 
Insurance Company Presidents, Trustees, Directors, etc., 
which, when used in conjunction with one of his patent 
Peter Coopers, will give an 
ELEVATED MORAL TONE 
to any Popular Assemblage. For terms, etc., please ad- 
dress 
JARLEY WAXER, 


No. 41144 Broadway, New York. 


In ordering, please state whether Peter Coopers are 
wanted with or without air-cushions. 
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IN MEMORIAM.~J. O. 
8 
HE fan no longer flutters 
And the whisper knows control, 
For the full contralto utters 
The Letter of Perichole. 


‘i. 
And I think luck not forsook you 
Above, and, of all queer things, 
At the moment last they took you 
To lead in crown and wings. 


Ill. 
But the critics, clever people, 
They laugh. You're light, so light— 
(And so’s the rain on the steeple, 
And the leaves that lift at night). 


IV. 
And Chopin, Wagner, Handel 
(Outgrown the Southern crew) 
Are stars. Your fame’s a candle 
Death quenched in snuffing you. 


¥. 
But for all the fan ne’er flutters, 
And the whisper knows control, 
When the full contralto utters 


The Letter of Perichole. A. E. WATROUS. 








A COLD DAY FOR ABBATUCCI. 
2D see! 
ig OLLY,” said Mrs, Dalrymple to her 

d husband as he was perusing the col- 
<*> umns of an esteemed contemporary, 
‘“‘What is the news this morning? Who is 
married? Whois dead? Has Fertsel got his 
divorce?” 

“* Hush, Tillie,” said Dahlgreen, and he read 
a second time this local brevity: 

«¢ Abbatucci Tambourini, an Italian peanut vender in 
Mulberry Street, was yesterday assaulted by Poindexter 
Ryan, who upset his stand and robbed him of $3.22. 
Ryan was arrested, and will be tried this morning for the 


larceny and assault.” 
* 


- * 

It so happened that Mr. Dalrymple sat among 
the spectators in Court that day when the case 
was called. He had a sublime respect—not 
uncommon among those unfamiliar with its 
workings —for the administration of Justice, 
and he expected confidently to see Tambou- 
rini’s goods restored to him and Ryan sent to 


a deep dungeon cell. He listened, and this is 
what he heard: 

Counsel for Tambourini, rising, said: 

**If it may please the Court, the prisoner at 
the bar is charged with aggravated and unpro- 
voked assault upon my client; but, in conse- 
quence of the repeal of the statute of 1791 by 
the new general law of 1873—an error, as your 
Honor will remember, not noticed until after 
the negatory act had passed both houses of the 
Legislature and obtained the Governor’s signa- 
ture—there is no law covering this case. You 
will find, however, in an act passed in 1843, 
and entitled, ‘An Act to prevent mock auc- 
tions and to secure efficiency in the National 
Guard,’ a clause in the second section of the 
third amendment which bears directly upon 
this matter. It has been held (Bown vs, Bown, 
23, 75, Maguiness J.) that an assault upon the 
person of an alien isa misdemeanor. Though 
Abbott (in Blake vs. Snoogles, 40,11, 44,) held 
otherwise. In an act passed in 1835, entitled, 
‘An Act to withhold water franchises from the 
Union Ferry Company for gg years,’ it was 
provided that where robbery follows assault, 
the power of the judge shall be discretionary, 
But where they are co-incident, his power is 
restricted to: ‘A fine of $50, or more, or less, 
or six months’ imprisonment, or more, or less, 
or both, or neither.’ And we find that at com- 





mon law the same rule holds: Zsto quod esse 
videris. 1 admit that in the present condition 
of the statute it is impossible to say whether an 
offense of this nature is, technically, a misde- 
meanor. However, it must be clear that my 
client has lost his peanuts and is entitled to 
some redress.” 

Ryan’s counsel here arose: 

“If it may please the Court, this case turns 
on the old law of 1821. entitled, ‘An Act to 
empower the State Surveyor to sue for damages 


sustained by reason of county ordinances.’ | / 


The first case is reviewed by Mills, C. J., who, 
in the matter of Shillito vs. Guiteras, held that 
a man may suffer the same injuries if assaulted 
in the street as if assaulted in a house. Two 
judges concurred and three dissented. By one 
of those laches which seem almost inevitable 
the clerk mislaid the opinion of the dissenting 
judges, and the assaulted man was sent to jail, 
where he died some time afterward. That, 
however, is not material. Parsons on Con- 
tracts states clearly that where a man enters 
into an arrangement whereby there is a reason- 
able likelihood that he will be knocked down, 
he can only recover damages in the event of 
his being killed. Your Honor will remember 
that Parsons lays down this rule as peremptory; 
but, as Chalmers truly observes: ‘ How can the 
dead man sue?’ Bis peccare in bello non licet, I 
will not waste the time of the Court to inquire 
whether my client did really rob and maltreat 
this Italian. I admit that he did. We con- 
cede premeditation, the assault and the larceny. 
But what has that to do with it? Has not 
Hope, in Downing vs. Durande, 19 - 45, de- 
cided that where warranty is not specified it is 
not to be presumed? Does anybody come 
into this Court to guarantce these peanuts? 
No. Mr. ‘Tambourini swears the peanuts were 
his, Let us concede it. What did he have 
them for? Presupposing no illicit intentions 
on his part, and waiving how he got them, | will 
say simply: He had them to dispose of. To 
whom? That is no business of this Court. 
Ryan comes along. Hetakesthem. They are 
disposed of. And then this sallow-faced, coal- 
eyed, lantern-jawed, hungry-mouthed Peninsu- 
lan comes here and asks this august Court to 
resolve itself into an investigating committee 
to ascertain whether the consideration was ade- 
quate? And in the same breath that he says 
he received nothing for the peanuts he swears 
that he got two black eyes!’ 

‘‘If your Honor please,” said the Jtalian’s 
counsel, “ the black eyes referred to were given 
to Tambourini by the gentleman’s client.” 

[Unsuppressed merriment of the Court offi- 
cers. 

Tie Judge rapped heavily for order, and 
when silence was restored thus spoke: 

‘¢ This case is a peculiar one. 
month I hear it. Sometimes I decide it one 
way, some times another. It is generally ap- 
pealed and always overruled. Authorities con- 
flict. Judge Timothy Campbell has held that 
an assault is not an assault where premeditation 
is shown; but Judge Patrick G. Duffy has de- 
cided otherwise, basing his decision on the old 
common law of toris, which presumes violence 
as the occasion of blood-flowing and contu- 
sions, It was so held by Talley, in Morey zs, 
Tom Collins, 4, 11, 329.” 

“If your Honor please,” said Ryan’s coun- 
sel, ‘‘ I move the discharge of the prisoner.” 

‘On what ground ?” 

“On the ground that the complaint is de- 
fective. Itstates that Tambourini is an Italian 
and resides at 365 Mulberry Street. Now I 
offer to show by parole evidence that he is a 
native of the republic of San Marino, and does 
not reside ‘at’ but ‘in’ 365 Mulberry Street, 
His Honor, Judge Dowling, in Weston os, 
O’Leary, 658, 2, has held that the substitution 
of the word ‘at’ for ‘in’ is fatal. Judge 


About once a- 





Bridges, in the matter of Hood os. Sighs (Ab- 
bott’s reports, 96, 18, margin of the index), 
says: ‘ Public policy demands the suppression 
of lotteries.’ ‘The same principle governs this 
case. Haec olim meminisse juvabit.—Timothy, to, 
16.” 

“‘If your honor please,” ventured the Ital- 
ian’s counsel, ‘‘ Gedney has decided that a 
writ of Ve Exeat covers this case. We may be 
permitted to amend the complaint by substi- 
tuting ‘in’ for ‘at;’ meanwhile it may stand fro 
orma,” 

“Then we except and reserve right to ap- 
peal.” 

‘‘Exception noted, and right to appeal 
granted.” 

“We,” said Tambourini’s counsel, ‘‘ except 
to the exception and reserve right to appeal 
from the appeal.” - 

“So ordered,” said the Judge. “Ido not 
believe that there is any statute or decision 
governing this case. Non lux, sed crux. Judge 
O’Reardon, on the day before his impeach- 
ment, held that redress for injuries to the per- 
son, where accompanied by robbery of }ea- 
nuts, comes under the act of 1811, entitled: 
‘An Act to protect mariners on the high seas, 
and to secure minors pending the probate of 
contested wills.’ In the 23rd clause, which re- 
lates to codicils, it is said: ‘’The law does not 
presuppose violence when none exists. But 
evidence on this point is only admissible in 
quo warranto proceedings, and then may be 
stricken from the record on motion of oppos- 
ing counsel.’ Story, in Muldoon vs, Gilhooly, 
2.40 s. h., holds that peanuts being contraband, 
trade dollars must be accepted in payment, 
though it is true that this is not altogether ana- 
logous to the present case. Mens sana in corpore 
sano. Iso held in Percival vs, The Pythagoras 
Art Association, but was overruled. ‘There is 
another judge on the bench of the Appellate 
Court now, so I will risk the decision again.” 

“If your Honor please,” said ‘Tambourini’s 
counsel, ‘‘ Ryan is a bigamist.” 

‘*Oh!” said the Judge, ‘‘that alters the case 
entirely. /Jus/um et lenacem proposilt virum,” 

‘‘ This is collateral evidence,’ responded 
Ryan’s counsel, ‘‘l'ambourini is a judgment- 
debtor. What standing can he have in court? 
Besides he is a litigious person, and is defend- 
ant in the case of Sam Yong, Wah Lee et. al. 
vs. Tambourini, in the matter of the Mulberry 
Street Empire Laundry.” 

“Can you prove it?” asked the Judge. 

“* Your Honor, it is a matter of record.” 

‘¢ Then I don’t see that Tambourini has any 
case against Ryan.” 

There was a brief consultation between Tam- 
bourini and his counsel. The latter, rising, 
said: 

‘* The case, your Honor, turns upon whether 
the laundry is incorporated. In Magoon vs. 
Apgar, Burke, 7 to 8, Radcliff’s Reports, it was 
held that the articles of incorporation are ne- 
cessary to the suit. 

‘* Relying on the decision of Waller, in Mc- 
Glannahan vs. McGlabberty, 1881, under the 
statute of frauds, and according to the act of 
1859, entitled: ‘An Act to pre-empt home-steads 
and reclaim waste lands,’ we rest our case.” 

The Judge wrote on a visiting-card: “ Will 
be with you directly,” and handed it down 
from the bench. He then rendered this deci- 
sion: 

**Ryan is to be released pending the fram- 
ing of a new complaint, the present one being 
defective. ‘Tambourini is sent to the House of 
Detention till the case is called again in the 
August term. Ryan is to hold the peanuts. 
The Court stands adjourned.” 

“A cold day for Abbatucci,” murmured 
Mr. Dalrymple, sadly, as he left the halls of 
justice and got into a bob-tailed car. 

ERNEST HARVIER. 
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TWO LETTERS. 


ALBANY, Feb. 13, 1881. 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

In perusing your latest edition of Puck I was ‘ thun- 
derstruck” (so to speak) with astonishment to find my 
name signed to an article of which the particulars are and 
do relate to Pool playing, Cigarette smoking, &c., &c. 
Now that article was never wrote by me and for the love 
of me I do not see why my name is signed to it can you 
explain and will you. I am the only person in Albany 
who bears that name as I can prove it. If I think right 
it is nothing but a connivence to injure my reputation but 
as for Cigarette smoking and the rest of the indictments I 
have not the pleasure of knowing any of the accomplish- 
ments. I think you are doing the poper thing in showing 
up all those ideas of which you seem full of now Mr. 
Editor if you will put this just in the proper language and 
less words you will greatly oblige a reader and co-operator 
in your particular line. 

Yours Very Respectfully, 
K. C. MEAGHER, 
Albany, N. Y. 

P.S.—Please send the letter you received with my name 
attached and I will return it as I may with the help of it 
ferret out the culprit. Yours &c., 

K. C. MEAGHER. 


ALBANY, Feb. 15th, ’81. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

A few days since I sent you a letter bearing the sig- 
nature ‘* K. C. Meagher” Albany, N. Y. I wish now to 
inform you and the friends of the gentleman, generally 
that it was a base deception, though intended for a mere 
joke. Hoping that you will correct the forgery, I remain 


your obedient servant.— 
*sWRITER.” 








Answers oy the Aurious. 


HASELTINE.—Suppose you invite her to the Arion ? 





TRUNLOW.—We should like to print a picture that 
would please the people of Boston; but we have already 
promised cartoons to the Keokukese, the Oshkoshites 
and other highly respectable provincials. Your town will 
have to wait its turn. 


MILLIE.— We know we’re sweet, so that your informa- 
tion on that subject falls rather flat. In any case, please 
disabuse yourself of the idea that the most superfine, deli- 
cately-scented variety of feminine soft-soap can lubricate 
the way to immortality through the columns of this paper 
for those poems of yours. 


G. WHEELER.—No, sir, you have no diploma from 
V. Hugo Dusenbury, P. P. He would never give a cer- 
tificate to a man who composes such verses as this: 

There was a young fellow in Newark, 
Who couldn’t eat soup with a ‘‘ fowark,”’ 
So he said to his pard: 
**A spoon’s just as hard—"’ 
This elegant fellow from Newark. 

S. S. C.—You are an excellent comedian for the House 
of Refuge—Kepresentatives, we mean—-but you won’t 
do for Puck, we’re sorry to say, dear boy. Try again; 
and don’t try to work off your little private troubles on 
this paper. Don’t be discouraged, though; if we once 
take hold ot you in a fatherly spirit, we’ll hammer you 
into a first-class humorist. 


JOSEPHINE.—Now, look here, dear girl, we want to 
talk to you. You have got this ambition business all 
wrong. It is of no earthly use for you to wear out your 
energy, your pluck and your devotion in trying to get the 
world to take a fancy to your poetry. It is very fair verse 
for a bright young girl to write in the last year of her 
school-life; but, bless your dear little soul, it is nothing 
like so good as the verse which hundreds of men have to 
write to put bread-and-butter into their mouths and their 
wives’ mouths and their children’s mouths. And if you 
write until you are as old as Mrs. Methusalem, there is 
only one chance in one thousand that you will ever write 
any better. Oh, we know what is the matter with you! 





You want to be a man, and do the great things that men 
do. Well, even if you should succeed, you would find 
that being a man is only being a woman on a larger 
scale. Your great achievements would only stimulate you 
to greater ambitions, which you could not gratify. Don’t 
try it. A husband and two or three children will give 
you most of the poetry and all the circus you want, Josie 
dear, and you will have the satisfaction of knowing that 
you are of more use in this world than any sixpenny 
poetess who ever twanged the lyre and worried an editor’s 
life out of him. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





Still another almanac, and one gotten up in a hand- 
some cloth cover, with ‘‘ The Philadelphia Times Alma- 
nac, 1881,” in letters of gold. In its pages will be found 
everything relating to the United States in general and 
Philadelphia and Pennsylvania in particular. The book 
is ornamental enough for a drawing-room, and likely to 
be much more useful than many of the publications that 
find their way thither. 

**The Infernal Comedy” is a poem by Richard Ger- 
ner, in 5 books, 30 cantos, and 2819 stanzas. The au- 
thor, who, by the way, lives in Hoboken, requests the 
critics to study the preface, then the work itself, and then to 
judge it, but not until every one of the 11,276 lines have 
been read. We hate to disoblige anybody, but we can’t 
do it, Mr. Gerner. Life is too short. But we have no 
doubt that your work is quite equal to Messrs. Milton or 
Dante’s little efforts. 

Messrs. T. B. Peterson & Brother, publishers, of Phila- 
delphia, seem determined that the inhabitants of the 
United States shall not be beyond the rest of the world 
in their knowledge of modern French literature. ‘* The 
Black Venus” is just issued from their establishment. It 
is a Central African story, and is romantic, tropical and 
zoological. Adolphe Bélot, who wrote ‘‘la Grande 
Florine,” ‘‘The Stranglers of Paris” and ‘Article 47,” is 
the author, and George D. Cox is responsible for the 
translation. 








THE APOTHECARY’S CLERK. 





IIERE is a youth unknown to fame, 

But it should not be so; 

I’ll advertise his modest name, 
So every one may know. 

Of life and death he holds the key,— 
Both day and night at work, 

And he shall not forgotten be, 
Though but a druggist’s clerk. 


With his mortar-pestle motion, 
And on his face a smirk, 
Compounding pill and potion, 

The apothecary’s clerk. 


He sells cigars, perfumery, 
Cold soda by the glass; 

And from the window gazeth he 
To see the ladies pass. 

The liver pad and mandrake pill, 
Cough drops and hair dye too; 

Prescriptions good for every ill, 
He can put up for you. 


The Latin language he can use, 
Expressions French, a few. 

Says ‘‘ eau de vie” will cure the blues, 
And turns it out for you. 

If he should make a big mistake, 
Like arsenic for salts, 

The public faith it will not shake, 
None blame him for his faults. 


His hair is smooth, and parted slick, 
His clothes well brushed and new; 

Can stories tell, or play a trick, 
Perplexing puzzles do. 

A customer he’ll wed some day, 
Then soon buy out a store; 

Engage a clerk for slender pay— 
His working days are o’er,— 


With the mortar-pestle motion, 
No more he has to work, 
Compounding pill and potion,— 
An apothecary’s clerk. 
Cuas. F. Pipcin. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





“ Hazel Kirke ” is no longer a drama; it is one of the 
institutions of the United States, and ought to go under 
the head of Obelisks. 

In ‘* Fresh, the American,” John ‘T. Raymond has ap- 
parently found a substitute for Colonel Sellers, in the way 
of draught power. ‘The PAkK is crowded nightly. 

Mr. Nat C. Goodwin, jr., sticks to his ‘¢ Hobbies,’ at 
HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE, and the 
audiences stick to him, although it is not as intellectual 
an entertainment as Salvini in ‘*Othello.” 

«Cinderella at School” is the coming novelty at 
DALY’s THEATRE. In the meantime we “kick against 
the pricks” of «* Needles and Pins ""—not because we are 
tired of it, but on account of the amusement it aftords. 

H. J. Byron’s farcical comedy of ‘* The Upper Crust” 
will be produced very shortly at WALLACK’s, and will be 
followed by ** The World.” ‘The Londoners wi! not be 
able to advertise ‘* Where’s the Cat ?” as a New York 
success, 

Miss Katherine Rogers has gone to San Francisco to 
play a six weeks’ star engagement at BALDWIN’s THE- 
ATRE in San Francisco. Townsend Percy’s ** Baffled 
Beauty ” is to be produced, also ** Two Nights in Rome” 
and * Yorick’s Love.” 

Catherine Lewis and John Howson are doing a heap 
of advertising for themselves in ‘¢ Olivette.” ¢* Olivette” 
deserves advertising, for it is pretty, light, tuneful and 
picturesque, as it is well acted, played and sung at Hav- 
ERLY’s FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE. 

Mr. Julian Magnus has thrown aside princes and nobles 
for persons of lower degree. He has been playing the 
wicked Co/one/, in ‘* Rosedale,” in a wickedly polished 
manner, and is now impersonating MMontvillais, the art 
critic and abettor of duels, in ‘¢ The Banker’s Daughter.” 

**The Widow Bedott,” at the bijou OPERA House, 
is in very good condition, and likewise is Mr. Neil Bur- 
gess, who first made her known to fame, There is vast 
room for improvement in the cast, but, as it is a one-pait 
play, it does not make very much difference; besides, it is 
experience for the company. 

Messrs. D‘Oyley Carte and E. E. Rice, with Mr. Alfred 
Cellier and Mr. Ernest Neyer in charge of the music, pro- 
duced *‘ Billee Taylor,” the new and original London 
comic opera, at the STANDARD THEATRE. We have no 
space to say anything about the presentation this week, 
‘¢all on account of Eliza.” 

**One Hundred Wives,” now playing at Boorn’s 
THEATRE, will take with the public. It is an attempt to 
depict, in a dramatic form, the evils of Mormonism, and 
is a successful one. While it has little literary merit, it is 
strong, consistent and is well conceived. Strange to say 
it is the work of a Chicago man whose name is Runnion; 
which shows that that city devotes its attention to other 
things besides wheat and divorces. Mrs. Georgie Drew 
Barrymore is a sweet, gentle and appropriately sorrow ful 
Elsie Bradford. Miss Ada Gilman’s performance is an 
exceedingly clever personation. Mr. De Wolf Hopper is 
still an amateur, but will ultimately make a good actor, 
unless he makes up his mind to run of position to Chang. 








THE BALL SEASON. 


If those who attended the Liederkranz Ball, on Thurs- 
day night last, did not see Messrs. Havemeyer and Hoff- 
mann riding on white elephants, or Messrs. Emil Unger 
and William Steinway on smaller elephants, or Messrs- 
Wendt and John von Glahn in a ship of flowers, or the 
seventy-nine Nubians, or the three Arab steeds, or the 
three hundred children, or any of the other lovely things 
so truthfully and graphically predicted in the Liederkranz 
Gazeite, they saw, at any rate, sights quite as beautiful. 
They gazed on a scene of dazzling, glittering brilliancy, 
variegated costumes, mirth and hilarity, and all that cha- 
racterize a successful ball. They heard the best music in 
the world, saw most spirited yet graceful dancing, and a 
number of other gorgeous delights too numerous to men: 
tion. It will be a long time before the Twenty-eighth 
Annual Ball of the Liederkranz is forgotten. 
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ESSENTIAL OIL OF CONGRESS. 





Washington, Feb. 15th, 1881, 
SENATE. 
THE FunbING BILL. 
SENATOR BAYARD 
said he had quite 
got over his disap- 
pointment at not 
being nominated 
for President at 
Cincinnati, and 
wished to tell the 
Senate what he 
knew about loans, 
finance, and 5- 
20’s. He would 
do this because 
the country had 
to decide whether 
* to fund or not to 
fund. He intended to beas brief and perspicuous 
as he could, considering the nature of the sub- 
ject. A 3.65 loan, redeemable after fifteen 
years, was by no means equal to a 1o-dollar 
loan redeemable when General Grant is nomi- 
nated for a third term. Again, suppose Eng- 
lish consols in the year 2000 were 3 degrees 
above zero, what would be the effect on the 
present corner in pork in Chicago, and what 
would the London LZvonomist say about both? 
United States bonds were United States bonds, 
Any one who mistook them for the bonds of any 
other country would make a grievous error. 
Seeing, then, that they were unmistakably bonds 
of the United States, the duty of the hour was to 
do something about it. What were we going 
to do about it? He would endeavor to answer 
calmly, coolly and deliberately. ‘The four per 
cents were now at $112, and the twenty-five 
per cents were to be had at three for a quarter, 
and they are cheap at the money. Nowifa 
four per cent was worth three per cent, anda 
three per cent was worth four per cent, and a 
thirty-five per cent wasn’t worth a cent, what 
was to become of us all, including the solar 
system and Dr. Mary Walker. Perhaps this 
might be considered foreign to the subject, 
perhaps not. Take the matter of Treasury 
notes. ‘They were as much Treasury notes as 
United States bonds were United States bonds. 
You could not buy a Treasury note for five 
cents, neither could you buy a bond for the 
same price; in this was their resemblance to 
one another. Loans were often very expensive. 
It depended very much from whom you ob- 
tained them, ‘They were not expensive if the 
money was never paid back. Many people 
adopted this cheap way of using loans, without 
reference to the moral aspect of the question. 
In conclusion he thought redemption in five 
years was a very fine thing. So was redemption 
in two, three, or four, not to speak of seven or 
eight, In fact, it was just what it ought to be. 
SENATOR MCPHERSON did not want to pay 
three and ahalf per cent when he could get it for 
three, anymore than he would give fifteen cents 
for a drink of whiskey when it was to be had for 
ten. American securities were a great deal bet- 
ter than English ones. America never had any 
difficulty about anything, while England was 
always in trouble. The British empire was 
bound to be broken up sooner or later, as Ire- 
land was certain to have a government of its 
» own, and India would probably be annexed to 
the United States. He liked long bonds—the 
longer the better. A long bond to fall due on 
the completion of Edison’s light would suit him 
admirably. With long bonds the country could 
borrow any amount it pleased, and to pay it 
could issue longer bonds still, and so on for 
countless ages, 
SENATOR KERNAN liked short bonds, or no 
bonds at all, ‘The country ought to be allowed 








to pay its debts how and when it choose; and 
if it did not choose, those who had lent their 
money ought not to grumble, but to feel honored 
at the United States having been so good as to 
use it. He approved of high interest when he 
personally had to receive it— he did not care 
so much about it when he had to pay it himself; 
there were a great many other people like him. 

A fair amount of talking then fcllowed, 
Senators Hoar, Eaton and .Kirkwood having 
something to say. Senator Kirkwood did not 
like syndicates any more than Mr, Satan was 
said to like holy water. ; 

All the lung-power of the Senate being ex- 
hausted for the present, all further working of 
jaws was postponed until the following day. 








THE NEW ARMY HELMET. 





The Helmet as a Domestic 
Utensil. 


The Helmet as article de 
toilette. 














Here is the Helmet—But Where is the Army ? 
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THE DROUGHT IN TURKEY. 
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HERE vas in Turkey, years ago, 
» A fearful drought, as all must know. 
The Turks to Allah prayed for rain, 
On hands, and knees, but all in vain. 


Of weather-prophets quite a score 

Were strangled, still it wouldn’t pour. 

At last the Turks met in despair, 

When one arose—the wisest there, 

And said: ‘¢ We need more help, we do-— 
Let’s start the Jews a-praying, too!” 


No sooner said than done. That day 
Each Jew was ordered out to pray, 

On penalty of death, for rain; 

But, like the Turks, they prayed in vain, 
The sun grew hotter, and the ground 
Was burned for miles and miles around. 


The thirsty Turks, despairing more, 
Assembled as they had before. 

“«If this keeps on,” the wise man said, 
‘In my opinion, we’ll be dead. 

But there’s another card to play—- 
Make all the dogs of Christians pray.” 


At once each Christian was at work 
A-praying, guarded by a Turk 

Who on the prophet’s beard had sworn 

To kill each dog of them by morn 

Unless it rained. So all that night 

The Christians prayed with main and might. 


The morning broke, and, lo! the rain 
Came down, in floods, nor would it deign 
To cease till all the Turks around 

Begged it to stop, lest they’d be drowned. 


When it had cleared the Turks came out, 
Forgetting there had been a drought, 
And mad that Christian dogs could pray 
And get an answer right away. 


«¢ Our Allah loves us not!” they cried. 
‘«Tt isn’t so,” the sage replied, 
‘* He loves to hear his faithful pray 
So much, he kept the rain away. 
But when the Christian dogs knelt down 
Great Allah’s face assumed a frown; 
To listen to them he wouldn’t deign, 
And so, to shut them up—sent rain.” 
H. C. DopcE. 








A TRAMP’S BOOTY. 

HE other day as a tramp walked slowly 
up a side-street, thinking where the 
next “‘horn” would come from—ay, 

sadly thinking—thinking of the time when he 
was heeler in one of the gin-mills of the city, 
how he used to get a glass of whiskey often, 
but now, alas! never—he wiped away a tear 
with the sleeve of his coat; he had nothing else 
to wipe it away with. As he proceeded up the 
street, he was suddenly aroused from his reverie 
by hearing voices proceeding from an vacant 
house. He crossed the street, and as he came 
nearer he could hear what was being said. 
‘* Now, Frank, you had that pair of aces under 
you, and you know it”’—‘‘ What are you giving 
us ?”’—-** All right, let it go,” and then a sound 
as if pennies were chinking together, The 
tramp, lody yg in the window, saw four boys 
playing a geme of bluff. The tramp drew back, 
so that he >uld not be noticed, and waited till 
he heard 0. oy say: “I bet you five more,” 
and anothe eply: “I'll cover it, and go you 
five better.”’ The tramp, nerving himself, ran 
into the house, and, with one hand catching 
hold of a boy, and with the other taking the 
money, he said: “ You young villains! I’m a 
detective, and 1’ll pull every one of you in. 
You ought to be ashamed of yourselves for 
gambling instead of going to school. When I 
think of what the rising generation is coming 
to it almost makes me weep.” He let the boy 
go, however; and, walking up the street till he 
came to a gin-mill, he entered it for purposes 
of refr: shment. 






























































A 19" CENTURY BOOM. 





[Continued.] j 
rere EANWHILE Bessie sat in her room, 
NAN wondering what it all meant. Never 

for a moment had it entered her mind 
that her father would object to Arnold. When 
she had left Arnold to tell his story, she had 
expected that she would be called down by her 
father in a few minutes, and that she, and Ar- 
nold, and her father, would make merry over 
the event. When she had come down-stairs 
and had seen the expression on Arnold’s face, 
she had been stunned into silence, but when 
her father told her that he had sent Arnold 
away she had been thunderstruck. There was 
nothing of the lackadaisical young lady about 
Bessie; she loved Arnold dearly, and she in- 
tended to marry him, notwithstanding what 
her father had said; but as that could be done, 
in her opinion, only with her father’s consent, 
she saw at once that her business was to find out 
what her father’s reasons were. She tortured 
her brains then and there in her efforts to dis- 
cover those reasons, but in vain. She firmly re- 
solved, however, that she would devote herself. 
to unraveling thatsecret,and you know “‘when 
a woman will she will.” 

Arnold, as been stated, had risen at daylight 
on the morning following what he considered 
the most unpleasant evening in his life. He 
made himself generally miserable for several 
hours, with an object, however. He del. berately 
waited until he felt sure that Mr. Preston h d 
departed for his place of business, and then he 
went to Mr. Preston’s house. Of course noone 
can approve such a proceeding. When a man 
has invited you to retire from his house, a decent 
sense of self-respect should teach you to remain 
out of it; but Arnold’s self-respect did not 
trouble him then, Remember, he was in love! 
Nay more, he was desperately in love. 

When the servant opened the door Arnold 





did not waste any time in asking for Mr, Pfes- 
ton. He asked boldly for Miss Preston at once. 
Bessie entered the parlor promptly, with a smile | 
on her face and both hands extended. Arnold 
seized her hands and looked eagerly in her face. | 
She had not changed in the least; she was the 
same bright, charming, loving girl that she had | 
been when she had given him her heart | 
‘“‘ Has your father relented ?”’ he asked. 
Bessie shook her head. 


PUCK. 





‘‘Pardon me, Bessie,” said he, ‘‘I am very 
miserable.” 

‘‘So much the more reason why we should 
discover the secret; but, Arnold, whatever hap- 
pens, do not, I beg of you, doubt my love.” 

‘* Never again, my darling,” said he, sealing 
his promises with a kiss. 

“ And I'll solve this mystery,” said she. 

“* But can I do nothing ?” asked he. 

‘* Yes,” responded she, “‘ try to control your- 
self. That is one reason why I do not wish you 
to come here just now. I fear that you may 
personally offend my father, and that would be 
terrible, Arnold. ‘Then there is another thing 
you can do.” 

“Well?” asked Arnold, eagerly. 

** See Doctor Ferguson.” 

Arnold had not thought of that; but the mo- 
ment the idea was suggested his face lighted up. 

‘** And now, Arnold,” said Bessie, ‘‘ you must 
go away. Don’t have the least fear of the result. 
I love you, I never will love any one else, and 
I mean to marry the man I love.” 

Arnold left the house in a much pleasanter 
frame of mind than that with which he had en- 
tered it; in fact, for the moment he was almost 
happy. That is one of the worst things about 
human beings. ‘Trifles will unduly elate or 
depress them. Under the inspiration of Bessie’s 
presence Arnold’s courage rose; probably in her 
absence it would ooze out as Bob Acre’s did. 
In love matters women have an advantage over 
men. So long as they feel sure that they are 
loved, women look upon obstacles as things 
which time must remove; men, on the other 
hand, stretch those obstacles into unscalable 
walls, 





CHAPTER XVI. 
THE CAMPAIGN GROWS HOTTER, 


Mr. Preston had come home from the Con- 
vention dispirited. Everything, in his opinion, 
had been against civil service reform. He ex- 
pressed such views among his friends down 
town on the day after his return, but, to his 
surprise, they laughed at him. 

**Pooh!”’ said old Joshua Thompson, the 


President of the Reform Club, “you did quite 


as well at the Convention as we expected.” 
“‘ Really ?” ejaculated Mr. Preston, 
** Undoubtedly,” said Mr. Thompson. ‘ You 





Arnold was much dis- 
appointed;hehadhoped | 
that something had hap- | 
pened, 

“Sit down, Arnold,” 
said she, ‘‘and let us talk 
aboutit. Whatreasondid | 
father give you?” 

‘None at all.” | 

“Well, what have you 
done to him ?” 

** Nothing at all. I told 
him our story and asked 
if | might marry you, 
and he became cold and 
cruel at once.” 

“It is very odd.” 

“Tt's terrible,’”’ groan- 
ed Arnold. 

“ Now, Arnold,” said 
Bessie, “we must find 
out that reason; but you 
must not come here again 
for the present.” 

“You banish me ?” 

“For a little while.” 

“You donot love me!’ 

**Arnold,’’said Bessie, 
impetuously, “I give my 
love but once.” 
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‘It was a tough job.” 

““So I suppose. What can you expect from 
a lot of petty politicians, many of whom are 
hankering after the smallest kind of offices?” 

‘“*Whatis your plan, then?” asked Mr. Preston. 

‘‘The National Convention is the place,” 
exclaimed Mr. Thompson. “The members of 
that are men of some little standing and im- 
portance. Public sentiment affects them, and 
we mean to make public sentiment.” 

“How ?” asked Mr. Preston. 

“Well,” said Mr. Thompson, “the Club 
meets every night. We have good speaking 
there. We have issued thousands of circulars 
and pamphlets, and we mean to keep it up. 
People may laugh at such things, but I tell 
you men will read political papers in these times, 
and we mean to keep the voters supplied.” 

«It’s a very good idea, I think,” said Mr, 
Preston, 

“But the best is to come,” added Mr. 
Thompson; ‘‘we are going to call a public 
meeting, and we’ll take care that the best men 
in Yamsterdork shall be present. I tell you 
the echo of that meeting will ring through the 
camp of the politicians. But come around to 
the Club to-night, Preston, and talk it over.” 

Mr. Preston promised that he would, and 
then returned to his business with quite a light 
heart. 

In the evening, when Mr. Preston reached 
his home, Bessie met him as usual, kissed him 
as usual, asked him about affairs down-town as 
usual, and accompanied him to dinner as usual; 
but there was an indescribable something about 
her which Mr. Preston admitted to himself was 
not as usual. 

Exactly what it was he could not say, but he 
noticed that her laugh came very seldom now, 
and when it did come, the ring was not true. 
She was not the same bustling, bright little 
body she had formerly been, and occasionally 
he would glance at her and detect a far away 
look in her eyes, which betokened that she was 
thinking of other things than those surround- 
ing her. 

‘* Well,” said Mr. Preston to himself, “ that 
was to be expected. It will wear off in a few 
days, and then she will be herself again,” 

In the meantime, however, Mr. Preston did 


; not feel exactly comfortable in her presence. 
| There was no reason why he should feel un- 
got the matter in the resolutions; that was al- | 
' most more than we expected.” 


comfortable. He had merely exercised a fa- 


‘ ther’s right and there was no possible excuse 


for his feeling uncom- 





THE COLD (WATER) WAVE. 
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fortable. Still,every time 

he looked in Bessie’s face 

he half wished he had 

acted differently. Bessie 
| sat beside him while he 
smoked his after-dinner 
cigar, but, contrary to 
custom, conversation lag- 
ged quite often. Mr. Pres- 
ton threw away his cigar 
half finished. 

“* Fetch me my hat and 
cane, Bessie,”’ said he. 
Bessie’s thoughts had 

been far away just then, 
but she sprang up as he 
spoke. 

“Are you going out, 
Papa ?”’ asked she. 

‘For a short time,” 
answered he. 

“Where, Papa?” 

**1’m going to the Re- 
form Club.” 

“Oh, politics again, 
papa,” said she as she 
left the room. 











James A. GARFIELD—: ‘‘My TEMPERANCE FRIENDS, LET US COMPROMISE; 
[ WILL NEVER ASK ANY OF YOU TO TAKE A DRINK!” 


She soon returned with 
her father’s hatand cane, 
but not, as on a former 
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occasion, with the hat on her head. and the cane 
on her shoulder. She carried them now ina 
very quiet and demure way, as a young lady 
should. 

Mr. Preston left the house, and Bessie drop- 
ped into an easy chair right there in the library, 
and at once her thoughts fled far away. If Mr. 
Preston had seen her then, probably he would 
have relented, for her face was very sad and 
he was accustomed to see that face covered 
with smiles. 

Be-sie did not in the least mean to annoy 
her father. He had deprived her of her lover, 
but for, as he supposed, good reasons. She did 
not thereupon cease to love her father, and 
treat him as if he were her bitterest enemy. 
She intended to act towards him just as she al- 
ways had. 

To be sure, weak human nature played her 
false, but that was not her fault. All she meant 
to do was to find out her father’s reasons, and 
then rernove out of the way. She never for 
one moment doubted the ultimate result, and, 
holding that view, there was no reason why she 
should not meet her father with smiles. Still, 
now that he had left the house, she fell to day- 
dreaming. 

Mr. Preston found a number of his friends at 
the Club. They made quite a lion of him. 
Had he not gone to the Convention to enforce 
their views? Had he not insisted upon having 
their hobby put in the platform? Had he not 
even stuod up in the Convention and boldly 
made civil service reform a living issue? He 
had strengthened their hands immensely, and 
they might well make a lion of him. 

Of course all this pleased Mr. Preston very 
much; he was delighted with the honors show 
ered on him. He entered heartily into all their 
plans, and took copies of all their pamphlets, 
which he intended to send to his friends. Fi- 
nally he became so much interested that he 
ascended the platform and made a speech, 

‘Tom Adams was present at the Club. Not, 
understand it, to manage anything more. No- 
thing of the sort! His work in that line was 
finished. The members of the Reform Club 
had been kept within the party lines, and he 
did not care how much they sloshed around on 
such trifling matters as reform now. He was 
an old politician, and he had seen agitations of 
such unimportant matters before. His expe- 
rience, however, had taught him that, after the 
election, such trifles invariably dropped out of 
sight. As Mr. Preston descended from the 
platform, while the cheers were still ringing in 
his ears, Adams approached him, 

‘‘ Well, Mr. Preston,’’ said Adams, “ it looks 
as if you would win.” 

‘* Especially,” said Mr, Preston severely, “if 
you furnish such civil service reformers as the 
two delegates you sent up with me.” 

“Oh,” said Adams, ‘‘I wanted to explain 
that. You see I was deceived inthe men. I 
didn’t know them personally, and they were 
not represented correctly to me.” 

** Ahem!” said Mr. Preston, calming down 
slightly. 

“*But I can see,” said Adams, “ that you’re 
bound to win.” 

‘I’m glad you think so,” said Mr. Preston, 
still with considerable dignity. 

‘Then Adams brought forward his real busi- 
ness. He explained how, in a campaign like 
this, they were compelled to send out a great 
many pamphlets in order to explain what civil 
service reform was, and how the expenses of 
the campaign had thus been immensely in- 
creased, The result was that he obtained a 
check from Mr. Preston. 

“To circulate documents with,” explained 
Mr. Preston. . 

“Oh, certainly,” answered Adams as 
moved away. 

Tom Adams winked his eye as he folded the 


he 





check and put it in his pocket, and then he at- 
tacked the other civil service reformers who 
were present. 

Mr. Preston’s enthusiasm was. now fully 
aroused, and he regularly attended the meet- 
ings of the Club, and aired his eloquence quite 
often. At length the evening of the great pub- 
lic meeting arrived. 

‘‘ Bessie,” said her father, ‘‘ would you like 
to attend the grand meeting ?” 

‘Oh yes, papa,” said she, languidly. 

So Bessie and her father had seats upon the 
stage. There was present a large number of 
ladies on the platform, and the body of the 
house was filled to repletion with voting men. 
And yet it was the largest hall in Yamsterdork. 
‘Truly, the civil service reformers had cause to 
congratulate themselves upon the success of 
their meeting. Eminent speakers had volun- 
teered, and Bessie once more heard the doc- 
trines which her father had so often enunciated, 
expounded. The reading, writing, spelling, 
and arithmetic theory was fully explained, the 
actions of other countries were commented 
upon, and it was prophesied that civil service 
reform was bound to be a success. 

Formerly, after such an event, Bessie would 
have allowed her fancy to play around the 
speeches or acts of the people she had heard 
and seen, and she would have amused her father 
with quaint and odd conceitsabout such speeches 
and acts. Though he did not like to have his 
hobbies trifled with, still Bessie was a privileged 
character, and he had always been ready to 
laugh at her remarks, even though they did hit 
his hobbies. Now, however, she was very quiet 
as they went homeward, and Mr. Preston ad- 
mitted to himself that the girl was changed 
somehow—how he couldn’t tell exactly, but he 
sighed as he admitted to himself that she was 
changed. 

At any other time Mr. Preston would prob- 
ably have been disturbed by Bessie’s new ways, 
but at present he was very much occupied with 
politics, Bessie met him cheerfully when he 
came home, and was more or less cheerful at 
dinner. After dinner Mr, Preston invariably 
went out, either to attend the Club, or to meet 
other astute politicians, or to speak at ward 
meetings. It happened then that he saw very 
little of Bessie. Bessie did not enjoy her 
father’s new style of occupying his evenings. 
She had been accustomed to call upon him to 
take her anywhere she wished to go, and to 
have him to chat with when they elected to 
remain in the house. However, she recognized 
the fact that her father’s hobby had taken pos- 
session of him, and she was ready to admit that 
she was not just then the pleasantest companion 
in the world. 

Within a few days after the great meeting 
which has been referred to, the National Con- 
vention of the Repucratic party was held. To 
the great delight of the reformers they won a 
triumphant victory. Not only was there a civil 
service reform plank put in the platform, but it 
was made in the strongest manner possible. 
Two or three of the most earnest civil service 
reformers in the land had been placed on the 
Committee on Resolutions, and they had done 
their work thoroughly. Better than that, the 
Convention had risen en masse when that plank 
of the platform had been read, and had cheered 
vigorously and roundly for civil service reform. 
The civil service reformers left the Convention 
with a blaze of glory surrounding them, and 
the great Repucratic party of Aniceland was 
pledged to civil service reform. 

The Reform Club, of which Mr. Preston was 
a member, met that evening, and the members 
were almost riotous in their joy. ‘hey con- 
gratulated each other again and again. ‘They 
were loud and boisterous and obstreperous in 
their mirth, Whenever quiet was restored for 
a moment, someone would mount the platform 





and indulge in a speech which was a mere 
shout for civil service reform. Evidently they 
had made public sentiment with their meetings 
and speeches and documents, and they con- 
gratulated themselves upon being farsighted. 
Mr. Preston was especially jubilant; he was 
overflowing with joy. He considered that civil 
service reform had won the great battle, and 
that victory was assured. Oh, if Tom Adams 
had only been there, what a check he might have 
squeezed out of Mr. Preston for—the cause! 
(To be continued.) 








“NONE NAME IT BUT TO PRAISE.” 


Puck’s ANNUAL.—This joyous and pictorial publica- 
tion has reached its fifth edition. Not only reached but 
caught up to and passed it on the road. The only reason 
why the fifth isn’t any funnier than the other editions, is 
because the first was just as funny as it could be and 
escape arrest for manslaughter in the nineteenth degree 
below zero. Even the present style of weather doesn’t 
affect Puck; he goeth ahout in the same light and airy 
costume which contented him on a midsummer’s night, 
and is so boiling over with fun that the cold has no 
chance at him. All his readers become approximately 
indifferent to temperature, care, cold victuals, elevated 
railroads, poverty, and most other work-a-day ills. If the 
intelligent reader has, by some fatal blunder, skipped the 
ANNUAL till now, let him go for that fifth edition and 
bless us ever after.— Syracuse Sunday Times. 

Puck’s ANNUAL has met with such success that four 
large editions have already been exhausted, and a fifth is 
in press. We do not wonder when we see its contents. 
The ANNUAL is replete with the greatest variety of humor 
we have ever seen crowded into any book. It is the best 
remedy for dyspeptics and debilitated persons known to 
science, and is doing the work of a good Samaritan in 
thousands of households. The only people who really 
dislike it are the old-school physicians.—Shenandoah 
Sunday News. 

Puck’s ANNUAL is one of the most interesting and en- 
tertaining books of its character ever published. Its every 
page is brimful of genuine humor, mirth-provoking but 
never coarse, and original without being stilted. We have 
no doubt all this is true, for we have read it in the most 
reliable newspapers in the land. We haven’t received our 
copy yet.—Elevated Railway Fournal. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881, an almanac and compen- 
dium of fact, fun and fancy, all for 25 cents, is the latest 
wonder of Manhattan Island. It contains 114 pages of 
valuable reading matter never before presented, and every 
letter is a smile and every word a laugh.— Steubenville 
Herald. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is as much better than last 
year’s as it is possible to be, and that was the very best 
of its kind ever published. If you want an evening’s 
solid fun, just invest 25 cents in it, but be sure that your 
vest buttons are strongly sewed on.—Meriden Recorder. 

Puck’s ANNUAL puckers a fellow up with the dryness 
of its yokes, the astringency of its wit, and the sharpness 
of its paragraphs. It is the best of the festive Annuals, 
and we hope it will become a Perennial in its flowery 
future.— Fall River | Mass.) Advance. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 maketh glad the hearts of 
untold thousands. It is illustrated by Keppler and as- 
sistants, contributed to by a host of brilliant writers, and 
can be owned and occupied for the trifling sum of twenty- 
five cents.— Yonkers Gazette. 

We have on our table Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881, an 
illustrative almanac. The genius and skill displayed in 
its get-up is worthy the most exalted praise. It is truly a 
useful, interesting, amusing and instructive book.— 
Keyser Tribune. 

One of the funniest and successfulest almanacs of this 
season is Puck's ANNUAL, a book of a hundred odd 
pages of wild, weird fun, nonsense ad iditum, and a re- 
fined buffoonery without restraint.—Amndrews’s American 
Queen. 





The greatest nourishing tonic, appetizer, strengthener 
and curative on earth. Hop Bitters. 





THE GENUINE CROWN TOOTH BRUSHES, Freeman 
D. Marckwald, No. 63 Pearl Street, New York. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, Up Stairs. 








The public cannot be placed too much on their guard 
when securing that renowned Family Remedy, Ponp’s 
Extract. Trading upon its great and increased suc- 
cess, some unscrupulous persons are ever ready to foist 
their own worthless preparations upon the invalid, utterly 
regardless of the disappointment and prolongation of ill- 
ness caused by them. Be sure and get Ponb’s EXTRACT. 
For Catarrhal affections PoND’s ExtrRACT is a specific, 
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PUCK. 425 
. ‘‘ Way don’t you strike something fresh and . TTT. THS 
= ?” said ee? a, city editor 4 the is GREAT GERMAN 
‘*funny man,” whose wit, from constant abuse, 
had grown as thin and transparent as a four-bit enone REMEDY 
umbrella after a strong shower. There was e FOR 
life, however, as well several soul stirring cock- ieduaal 
tails, in the old dog yet, for in less than half a RHEUMATISM, 
second after the editorial lips had scoffed at NEURALGIA 
his pungent wit, the new editorial plug-hat had : 
got further down on the editorial head than it SCIATICA, 
ever had done before, and, as he struggled in LUMBAGO, 
vain to clear the mashed wreck from his visage 
the mocking voice of the flying man of fun was BACKACHE, 
heard to shout: ‘‘ Guess I’ve struck it!”—S. / Gouvu wnt, 
FOR WINTER. = he: SORENESS 
Mr. LONGFELLOw is too old and good a man OF THE 
to be misrepresented. Some of the papers CHEST, 
. have said that he once went into a kitchen and i 
After exposure to intense helped a lady to peel a pumpkin. ‘The lady I ama oo ~ 
. now comes forward and denies the story. ° 
cold, the use of a hot drink Longfellow did not peel a pumpkin, It was a "6 6 SWELLINGS 
squash!—.\, 1. Herald, we 
made of a teaspoonful or " oo — SPRAINS, 
= SomE people believe that Dukes are of no FROSTED FEET 
possible use in this world. The fact that His 
two of the GENUINE Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge—as EARS 
we learn from a foreign letter— has ‘* invented : 
a new whistle,” will be apt to dissipate this BUoRNS 
I p a4ND 
idea, It is not everybody who can invent a : SCALDs, 
new whistle-- and live.—orristown Herald. Ce 1B Fr : i 
: THE New York Herald makes sarcastic com- Dera 0 ily alg, 
causes the skin to act well ments on Bostonians because they play whist. TOOTH, EAR 
. Any man who will waste time on whist, when AND 
and sustains and refreshes. he might be playing poker with four aces up HEADACHE, 
his sleeves, is despised in New York.—Bosion 
7 2 
REMEMBER! the Genuine, = | ””” ALL OTHER PAINS 
AND 
s Py [La Crosse Republican Leader. ]} 
Old-fashioned, real Ginger ACHES. 





is made in Philadelphia by 
FREDERICK BROWN. 


TRY IT ON. 











THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARBS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK £CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 





Established 1838. 
PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and 
Watches, Diamonds, Sev oweiry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St. , New York. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly execu 3 ». O. D. 
to any part of the U.S. Send for Price List. 


‘¢‘ Having been cured by St. Jacobs Oil, I recommend the 
same to all sufferers with Rheumatism,” says Mr. L. Shiff- 
man, 2804 Calumet Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





CHEW! CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO, 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


SPRINC SILKS. 


We are now offering a fine selection of Plain 

and Figured Corahs and Foulards, Plain and 

Checked Louisines, Egyptian Bayadéres, &c. 
ALSO, 

An early opening of Plain and Fancy Dress 

Goods, Linen Lawns, Batistes, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY & 1%h STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


SPRING NOVELTIES. 
COTTON DRESS FABRICS. 
Manufactured Exclusively for this House. 


9099 








«¢ Anderson’s” Scotch Zephyrs. Printed Satines, 
with Plain Colors to match grounds—Batistes, 
Ginghams, Cheviots, French Cambrics and 
Percale Shirtings, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY ral 19th ee 





No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss O11 as a sare, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively ——y outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


ite claims. yiRECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills __ It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crvz? Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


Srecnpidldh 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 




















COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professiona | 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas - 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stz amp for catalogue with price list 
THE POPE MW’F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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Joun Ruskin says: ‘‘I should like to destroy 
most of the railroads in England and all the rail- 
roads in Wales. I should like to destroy and 
rebuild the Houses of Parliament, the National 
Gallery and the east end of [f.ondon, and to 
destroy, without rebuilding, the new town of 
Edinburgh, the north suburb of Geneva, and 
the city of New York.” This amiable gentle- 
man is allowed to run at large, and there is 
danger that he will wish to destroy the world. 
—New Orleans Picayune. 


SmitH—“ Say, Jones, let me ask you confi- 
dentially why you associate with that fellow 
Tompkins? He is a fraud, a beat and ascamp.” 

Jones—‘“‘Is he? Why, that’s just what he 
says of you.” 

SmitH—“ Why, the infernal slanderer, 1’ll 
break every bone in his body!””— San Francisco 
Posi. 


CoLoRED women may not be always wise, 
but none of them were ever foolish enough to 
wear a piece of white court-plaster on their 
chin.—Detroit Free Press. 


Unper what flag did Noah’s ark sai l?—£/- 
mira Advertiser, Don’t know; it wasn’t the 
temperance flag, anyhow.—X. V. Comm, Adver- 


* fuser. 





Want of good sense is the worst of poverty, 
says an old aphorism. It isn’t a bit more con- 
ducive to poverty than the want of good dol- 
lars.— Baltimore Every Saturday. 





Says She Owes Her Life to It. 

Prominently referred to by our contemporary, the Nor- 
folk Virginian, is the case of a venerable lady, a relative 
of Capt. J. W. McLean. She was smitten at the supper- 
table with what seemed a partial paralysis which resisted 
the usual remedies professionally prescribed. St. Jacobs 
Oil was applied, insuring immediate relief, and its contin- 
ued use for three days enabled her to go about the house 
as well as ever. She considers that she owes her life to 
its great curative virtues. 





Why should we complain of hard times? Crep prospects were 
never better, cotton bringing a good price, the health of the city 
vod, aid T. BLACKWELL & CO storing away 6,000,000 
pounds of fine Sweet, Mellow Tobacco for the fall trade, so we all 
ca havea good smoke. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREHROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


$7 A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfi, 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 











THE swell society of New Orleans has de- 
cided that Sarah Bernhardt is not quite wicked 
enough to be interesting off the stage.— V. F. 
Express. Guess not. New Orleans swell society 
is not troubling itself about the private affairs 
of an artiste who is certainly admired on the 
stage. The gush and meddle business is left 
for the swell heads of New York.— New Orleans 
Picayune, 


THE well-known fact that newspapers make 
excellent bed coverlets is circulating again; 
but unless the newspapers are paid for in ad- 
vance, the wind will whistle through them like 
a blast through an open door.—Mw Haven 
Register. 


AN eastern editor claims to have read the 
Bible through a great many times. His assertion 
would be subject to grave doubt if the fact was 
not known that for the past two or three years 
he has been a proof-reader in a Bible publishing 
house.— Quincy Modern Argo, 


Tue plumber through the ignorance and 
carelessness of whose employés a fatal tenement- 
house fire, in New York, was caused, was held 
in $10,000. He gave a man a mortgage on the 
sum due him for fixing three leaks, as security 
for going his bail.— Boston Post, 








JAY CONTA 


(Pronounced in England “Jay Ghould.”) 





A BEAUTIFUL, DARK-TEMPERED STEEL INSTRUMENT 


FOR SHAVING. 


It has a Smooth, Keen-Cutting, Merciless Edge and is Warranted to 
SHAVE QUICEHERER, CLEANER and CLOSEF. 





THAN ANY OTHER RAZOR IN THE MERCANTILE WORLD. 








There is no effeminate hacking about this MASTER TOOL, 


It operates noiselessly, but effectively, and cuts an exterminating swath through the grizzled growth of age, or tender down of youth, with equal facility, leaving in its barren path, 


a clean-shaved, beardless chin. 


__ Many members of the New York Exchange vouch for it in the most e 
of its merits, and the same will be published in our forthcoming Pamphlet o' 


“‘And dar’st thou then, 
To deard the lion in his den, 
The Douglas in his hall ?”’ 
—Scotrt, Marmion, 
Canto v1., St. 14. 








A GOOD INVESTMENT. 


BETTER THAN ALL RAILWAYS OR TELEGRAPHS. 
Pays 2,500 Per cent. per annum on Every Dollar invested. 





8 shaves a week at 15 cents each is about $25 per year, while exposing yourself to some of the worst 
forms of skin and blood diseases. Physicians maintain that many of the worst cases which come under 
their treatment, are contracted in Barber Shops. If you do not care to shave yourself, you can put the 


“day @euld™ razor with your cup in the shop and avoid all risk. 





mets language, and other eminent Wall and Broad street dealers, now using it, are invited to give their opinion 
ve nh 


** From Pole to Pole, 
From Rail to Rail, 

He Zathered the whole, 
The strong, the frail.’’ 


—Barber of Seville. 


In Sheffield, England, one large company has the monopoly in Razor making; at different times other manufacturers have started, but were soon bought up and merged into this 
great company, which has a large capital. Instances have occurred in this country where similar methods have been resorted to, that large concerns might control monopolies, viz.: the 
It is admitted that this company produces the best Razors in the world. Our market has been for years flooded 


American Screw Company, and more recently the Telegraph Companies. 
with cheap German unitations, deceptively stamped —— — giving such poor satisfaction that many have been driven into the barbers’ hands against their inclination and taste’ 


because they could not buy a good Razor at a moderate price. 
We have obtained the Sole Agency for America from the Sheffield Company 
have decided to use as our Trade Mark, the words, gay ould, intending to make t 


is bran 


pier ameeing to furnish us with 4,000 Gross, or say 500 000 Razors during the present contract. We ; 
known inevery City, Village and Hamlet in America, and all infringements will be prosecuted. 


It is our intention to advertise liberally in all leading respectable publications, knowing from experience that the American public is quick to respond to a good thing. 
During the last ten years many reputations have been built up by men eminent in Finance, Railroads and Telegraphs; but from our experience in advertising, we venture to 


predict that a liberal but judicious investment in printers’ ink will cause posterity to forget all other reputations in its appreciation and remembrance of the ‘¢ Jay Gould”’ Razor. 
registration, and we gua- 


We will send a sample Razor on trial, post-paid, on receipt of $1.00, which may be in stamps, check, draft, Post Office order, or currency. Enclose ro cents for 
rantee sate delivery, or we will send them C. —_ = at your expense, with 


We earnestly request all Philanthropists, Bankers, Brokers, Merchants, 


rivilege of Examination; but the express charges will add considerably to yo t 
Mention this paper, and remember that all payments should be made payable to E. RANDOLPH, 846 Broadway. si iis 


awyers, Doctors, in fact all Professions and Trades, to kindly send us remittances for the ‘SJay Gould” 


Razor, and thus encourage and assist us in breaking down the vast monopoly in &laavimg, which now exists and is so detrimental to the public health. This will enable us to give every 
man the option of shaving himself, when he requests it, and establish the reputation ofthe ‘Sav Gould” brand in every community. 


Agreeing to send an Excellent Razor in return for the dollar, we beg the Public to understand that our Company is thoroughly respectable and trustworth fi its 
mencing business at the well-known Drug Store of Mr. HERMON W. Atwoop, 846 Broadway, New York. ’ ET FL ST NY te ane 





All respectable Newspapers and Periodicals are invited to send in their lowest terms for inserting this advertisement—daily, weekly and monthly. We pay prompt cash. 


TEE “TAY GOULD” RAZOR CoO., ATWOOD'’S PHARMACY, 846 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 
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COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


BeTWEEN 22d & 23rd STREETS, Near Cortianpt STREET 


NEW YORK. 


THE QORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVE ret ING—SACRED, SECULAR 
; D POPULAR 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 





Large Pipe Organs, iia and Reed een inay all be seen 

rating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 

Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


tween 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO.. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patente¢es. #%- Send for Circular. 


«JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


~ INDIAN CLUBS, 
N DUMB-BELLS, 


YY And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in a. Price 25 
be nts. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
NTE RECEIPT OF 30c. POSTAGE STAMPS. 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St., New York. 


J WJOHNSTON, 








SSHIRT Se 
260 GRAND ST.NY. 


A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 








Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
83rd Door Above 23rd Street. 








$30 to $1000; 2 to 32 Stops. 
ORGANS ANS pianos $126 up. Paper free. Address 
‘Washington, N. J. 


THE WILSON —"” 


Daniel F. Beatty, 





Adjustable 
WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF sont 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, Rgianate, oesegth, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars, Quote Puck. Address the 









WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


So.oBrALL DEALERS THRoUGHou rT Tne WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SIT:ON-1878, 








YE TAILOR’S TALE. 

Sam Snip, a happy tailor, lives 
Next door but one, you know! 

His days are spent in industry; 
His nights—well, just sew-sew. 


His wife a charming woman is — 
Good heart and level head— 

Few ladies in the land so well 
Hold conversation’s thread. 


Her maiden name was Cassie Meer, 
Her parents, nothing loth, 

Helped press his suit, because they liked 
A man of Sammy’s cloth. 


The wedding quietly came off 
Without a frill or caper; 

‘The guests admired the bride, for Sam 
Most gorgeously did draper. 


Now children three, smart tiny elfs, 
Life’s sweets are freely tasting, 
But should their morals e’er misfit, 
Sam will not spare the basting. 


In stocks and bonds Snip oft in-vests, 
His profits to enhance; 

And when “the street’ is in a sweat 
Sam naturally pants. 


Though spiteful neighbors sometimes call 
Sam’s habits rather loose, 

He ne'er with indignation fires 
The grate that warms his ‘‘ goose.” 


Success to Snip, ye tailor true, 
Whose life, serenely past, 
May he find rest, without a nap, 
But-in-hole, at last. 
—Erratic Enrique, in N,V. News. 





A Sanitary Measure. 

Life and health are preserved by carefully aiding nature when- 
ever it shows lack of ability to carry on its work, For torpid liver, 
bowels or kidney, no other remedy equals Kidney-Wort. It is 
sold in both dry and liquid form by all druggists.— Ca/?. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,” and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 








If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask your 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. 
B. Siegert & Sons. 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





R. HURD’S NEURALGIA Maer heey ON TH : RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. D, 32 Bedf dford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage AL. Received. 


1()9 (OUR.NAME Sesame st 





ts, 

Gold Ch cee i by beet ar 8, Ponce ~~] 

es, etc. Best collection of Cards ever sold 

for Woo, = sae Book Gard House in Aiport mples ofall our Carde, 
erica. ers sup 
eRe’ Blauk Cards” AMERICAN CaRD Co., Northfore 


BREEP’S SHIRTS 


Keep’s Patent Partly-Made Shirts s are indispensable to every 
jaan A ho wishes to muke hir husband’s shirts at liome., Six 
for $6, 








Keep’s Perfect io Custom Shirts to Measure, 
$3 


The best that can be peers at any Price. 
Bosouws 3ply. st Irish Linen. 


EBEBY'’'s EID SLVcTVv=Ees. 
Our own manufacture. The ond $1 pair. 
UNDERWEAR, COLLARS, CUFF 
HANDKERCH E¥S. SCARFS 
WELEY “GMBRELLAS. 
Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
atl Goods Warranted, 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


637 Broadway. 341 Fulton Street, 
1,193 Broadway, f New York. Brooklyn. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, dc, 


Samples and Gisoulere mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 

1193 Broadway., bet. 28th an‘! 2oth Sts. | \, 341 Fulton St., 

éa3 Broadway LN. Y. “neokion. 


WAL DS THIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
41 Union Square, Cor Broadway & 17th St., N. Y. 


Opera, Field and Marine Glasses, 
Telescopes and Spy-G'asses, 
Comp sses, Barometers, 
ARTIFICIAL HUMAN EYES. 











BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 







An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 


all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart « delicious flavor to « ylass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or drugyist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 
Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
Soe MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
8S Sole Agent, 
axcostuns urrrene 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing-ASsoc'd. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


Drcuncuat C 


“‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 18 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a -— « necklabel bearing the in 
ne. », JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded oth full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRON wane 

















which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CoO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 








BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE. 
MENTS, 


Cor, 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
$46 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICTIIAERL GROH, 


Manage: 








Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Botthng Department and 

Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice-' 

house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 

Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. Y. 

BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles. 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week seiling 
goods for k. G. RIDEOUT & CU., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogueand terms, 





























































428 
No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


ee STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 








PUCK. — 





KNOX, 


THE HATTER'S 


WORLD RENOWNED 





ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 

‘‘DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties, 


QUALITY—THE BEST!!-# 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable AQ "¥*&¥} can be found. in every city in the U.S. 





HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WAT CHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 













IMPORTATION 





being 31,387 cases more than of any other brand, 
and the largest importation ever reached by 
any house in the U. S. 


CAUTI O N »—Beware of impositions 
or mistakes; when ordering G. H. MUMM & 
CO.’S Champagne, sce that the labels and 
corks bear their name and initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & CO., New York, 
Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canadas, 













JAMES M. BELL & 


31 Broadway, New York, 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............. <1 090.96,00 


. 





1] 


POOL and BILLIARD 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and soid at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,NEW YORK. 


TABLES, 





er day at home. Samples worth §5 free. 
$5 to $20 Rates STINSON & Co. Portland, Maine. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING | 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 


















Ro Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 


Cuicaco firemen slide down greasy poles in 
order to save time, but they don’t save their 
pantaloons.—. I. Comm, Advertiser. 

In an action brought to recover the amount 
of a plumber’s bill, the defendant's counsel 
exhibited a copy of the Puck newspaper con- 
taining a cartoon upon plumbers and their 
charges. ‘The Court refused to exclude it un- 
der plaintiff's objection, and an exception was 
taken to such refusal. 

N. Y. Supreme Court, General Term, Seeond Dept. 
Stephen W. McKeever, respt , v. John Weyer, applt. 
Decided Dec., 1880.—M. Y. Weekly Digest of Cases 
Decided Fan. 28th. 

A. HATCHET-FACED woman, of about fifty-one 
summers, with a wealth of freckles in her face 
and a snuff-stick in her mouth, got into a 
crowded car on Galveston Avenue. There 
were half a dozen gentlemen on the car, but 
none of them offered to give her a seat. After 
she had waited a considerable time, she said: 
‘‘Ef eny of you galoots is waiting for me to 
squat in yer laps, you are barkin’ up the wrong 
tree, for I want you to understand I’m a lady.” 
A dread that she was not in earnest caused six 
gentlemen to leave the car.—Galveston News. 





Mrs. Partington says 
don’t take any of the quack norstrums, as they are regimental to 
the human cistern; but put your trust in Hop Bitters, which will 
cure general dilapidation, costive habits and all comic diseases 
They saved Isaac from a severe extact of tripod fever. They are 


the xe plus unum of medicines.— Boston Gloéde. 





all large new Chromo Cards, the prettiest you ever 
saw, with name, roc. Nassau Carp Co., Nassau, N. x. 





J. LUDOVICIS 


SrluUDILO 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
~ GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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PACKED IN BRONZED TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPARATION IN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 





PERMANENTLY CURES 


KIDMEY DISEASES, 
LIVER COMPLAINTS, 
Constipation and Piles. 
Dr. R. H, Clark, South Hero, Vt., says, “In cases 
Bas cured many very bad cases of Pies, and has 


sixteen y: 
ering from Piles aud Costiveness it com- 


sui 
tely cured me. 
pict Pd Hogabon, of Berkshire says, “One pack- 
age has done wonders for me in_com; etely cur- 
ing asevere Liver and Kidney OSauntaint. 
wonpenru. WHY H 
e 
POWER. gum 
Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS 
and KIDNEYS at the same time. 

Because it cleanses the system of the poison- 
ous humors that develope in Eidney and Uri- 
nary Diseases, Biliousnecs, Jaundice, Consti- 
pation, Piles, or in Rheumatism, Neuralgia 
Nervous Disorders and Female Complaints. 

(tart is putupin Dry Vegetable Form, in 
tin cans, one pack ot which makes six quarts 
of medicine, Also in Liquid Form very Con- 
contented for those that cannot read pre- 
pare it. 

(alt acts with equal efficiency in cither form. 
GET IT AT THE DRUGGISTS. PRICE, $1.00 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
(Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


3% 









Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 

The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine coréial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most exc llent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


“sons RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days. Box $1.00, 
> free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent 

ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 










For Breakfast | 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 28 6 Greenwich St. 


ES-SE-EM-S EL 


AMERIANT STAR’ SOP" CADULES 


ASK FO 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
BR. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 



























































i 


TIIM NOA ANV SAONO LI AML 


sd 
































PUCK. 








1 W/ ; 
Z BN eSO 
LINEN® 


cOale s 
CUFFS, 
ARE THE BEST 
+FOR SALE: 

EVERYWHERE. 


Plumber and Practical 
Sanitary Engineer, 
. 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St., N. Y. 


CLOTH, CASSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT AT THELOWEST PRICES 


BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION 


UHLICG & CO.., 


Gor. New Chambers & William Sts., New York. 


























NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 
AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pantsto order - = - - - - 81to 810, 
Suits to order - - - - $15 to 840. 
Overcoats from 812 upwards. 

Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
very part of the United States. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s5 outfit free. 
Address H. Harrett & Co., Portlend, Maine. 











TueE fact that George Eliot’s death.caused® 
great demand for her works is respectfully called 
to the attention of Joaquin Miller.— Boston Post. 

‘“*OnLy to See Her Face Again” is the title 
of a newsong. If she would quit using pow- 
der probably we all could.—Phila. Kronikle- 
Herald. 


PROBABLY the happiest undertakers in this 
country are now living in Bridgeport, Conn. 
A coasting sled thirty feet long, which can 
carry thirty-two men, has just been built there. 
The Coroygr, no doubt, is the prime mover in 
the enterprise.—Norristown Herald. 


THE fact that it was raining in Liverpool 
was cabled to this country the other day. This 
was very thoughtful in the Liverpool operator. 
It gave Americans who proposed spending 
that afternoon in that city a chance to take 
their umbrellas along.— Phila. Kronikle-Herald. 

O.LivE LoGAN says that ‘four marble-top 
tables with rickety legs are a national curse, as 
slavery was.” Let us hope it will not cost our 
Government as much in treasure and blood to 
abolish the marble-top table as it did to wipe 
out slavery. It is presumed that the political 
party that inserts in its next platform a plank 
declaring that the marble-top table must go, 
will not only secure Olive’s services on the 
stump, but her vote also.—Norristown Herald, 





[Worcester (Mass.) Spy.] 
Nothing on Earth so Good. 

** Certainly a strong opinion,” said one of our report- 
ers, to whom the following was detailed by Mr. Henry 
Kaschop, with Mr. Geo. E. Miller, 418 Main Street, this 
city: ‘I suffered so badly with rheumatism in my leg 
last winter that I was unable to attend to my work, being 
completely helpless. I heard of St. Jacobs Oil and 
bought a bottle, after using which I felt greatly relieved 
With the use of the second bottle I was completely cured. 
In my estimation there is nothing on earth so good for 
rheumatism as St. Jacobs Oil. It acts like a charm.” 
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Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, pt up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


MSCANNS HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


2is BOWERY. 
CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE, 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 


Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R N. Y. 
BOTHNIA...Wednesday, February 16th, 6 30 A M. 


eee | 








HECLA........ Wednesday, February 2th, Noon. 
GALLIA........ Wednesday, March 2nd, (30 A. M. 
BSCYTHIA 200 cece Wednesday, March 9th, Noon. 


And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $00., $to and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. ‘Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company's 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agente, 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


SIT EAMSHIP LINE between 









a Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken: 
NFCKAR, Saturday, Feb. roth. ; ODER. .Saturday, March sth. 
MAIN....Saturday, Feb. 26th. | MOSEL.Saturday, March rath 

Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 

HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reauced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


ee <r 












for years. 






drugs. 


believing in electric’ 


Many more could be printed, did space permit. 


and pads without effect. 


While visiting your city, attending a meeting of our clergy, 1 was induced to buy your Generator for in- 
digestion and dyspepsia, from which [ have suffered for years. Nothing hitherto tried did me any good: but 
ty and having found an infallible cure for headache in Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, I 

determined to buy a Generator, which, I am glad to say, relieved me at once, and I now feel entirely cured. 
I shall lose no opportunity to recommend it, and take this method of thanking you. (REv.) C. Q. HUNTINGTON. 


From Major A. H. Townsend.—CricaGo, Ill., December 17th, 1880. 
Your Generator is a wonder. It stopped my rheumatic pains in two hours and it has not returned now in 
5 weeks. I suffered for years and am truly grateful. The second one has also relieved the pain in my wife’s 
back, and she says it is worth its weight in gold. Enclosed tind $2.00, please send two more for a friend. 


A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION 


THE LONDON GALVANIC GENERATOR, 
A ROYAL REMEDY! 


Now offered to the American Public by 


THE PALL MALL ELECTRIC ASS’N: OF LONDON 


A great revolution in Medical Practice has spread throughout England. 
It has been discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of 
a newly invented Galvanic Generator to diseased parts of the body. E 
perience has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and 
tissues producing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks 
and months. There is no shoc’ or unpleasant feeling attending their use, and 
they can be worn day or night, interfering in no way with the dress or oc- 
cupation of daily life. Full directions accompany each one. Every mail brings 
us most gratifying letters from those using them. 


THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 


Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 
Constipation, Gout, Debility, Heartburn, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Weak Stomach, 
Dyspepsia Aches and Pains, Weak Back, 
alaria, Chills & Fever, Nervous Troubles. 
Sciatica, Vertigo, Indigestion, & all their 
Complications, 


THERE IS NO WAITING, IT ACTS IMMEDIATELY!! 


A Guarantee goes with every Generator, 


OUR MOTTO BEING ‘‘NO CURE, NO PAY.” 


From Reverend C. Q. Huntington.—Astor Housk, N.Y. City, Thursday. | Having purchased the sole right to introduce them in America we will send them on 

i meemnntlnammteitenntuanedl 
trial, post paid, on receipt of $1.00, which will be returned, if they fail to relief 
after a reasonable time. Remittance can be made in Check, Draft, Post Office Order, Currency, 


or Stamps, and should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, No. 842 Broadway, 
New York, (Mention this Paper,) or we will send them by Express, C. O. D., with the 


(Masor) A. H. TOWNSEND. 


You have been imposed upou if you have bought a‘ Battery,’ ‘Pad,’ or ‘Medal’, thinking it was the Generator. Its great Success in 
England has Caused the Market to be Flooded with Cheap, Worthless Imitations. 


Ex- 


From a Rail Road Contractor.—Boston, Mass., January 28th, 1881. 
Bad digestion and dyspepsia, caused by hurried eating while traveling, has made me a suffere 
Your Generator has made me a well man, and I would advise others to try it. 
send me three more to General P. O., Galveston, Tex. Enclosed is 3 dollars. R. H. >ANDFORD. 
From a Naval Officer.—PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 5th, 1881. 

Your Generator has proved a blessing to me. I have been a great sufferer from liver trouble and 
constipation, but am now relieved entirely. I was doubtful at first as I had tried all sorts of batteries 


There is no trouble in wearing it and it certainly is more agreeable than 
E. T. CRAWFORD, U. 8. N. 


privilege of opening and examining, but the Exp:ess Charges wiil add considerably to yeur cost; 
or ask your Drugzist to obtain them for you. Agents wanted in every town. 


See that the Name ‘‘ Pall Mail” is Stamped on the Back. 



































Please 













































iL & OTIMANN, LITHOS. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 


a eaeaiai aiS NEW YORK’S DIRT AND THE WAY TO GET RID OF IT. 
THE CITIZENS MUST LITERALLY TAKE IT INTO THEIR OWN HANDS, 





